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JV1. VVilliam Shake-fpcare," 

: His 

True Chronicle Hiftory of the life 
and death of King Lear, and his 
, • three Daughters. 

Jfith the vnfoYtunatelife of Edgar, 

fonne and heire to the Earle of Glocejler , and 
his fallen and ajfumed humour of TO IA 
of Bedlam . 

As it was plaid before the Kings Male By at White-Haft, <vp- 
pon S. Stephens night jn ChriBmas Hollidaics . 

By his Maiefties Seruants, playing vfually at the 
Globe on the Banck^fde, 



J 





M. William Shake-fpeare 

HIS , 

Hiftory, of King Lear. 

SnttrKenty Glocefter, and Ballard. 

Kent. 

Thought the King had more affe&ed the Duke of' 

t/Hbency then CornewaH. 

CloJl.lt did alwai.es feeme fo to vs, but now in 
the diuifion of the Kingdomes, it appcares not 
which of the Dukes he values mod, for equalities 
are fo weighed,that curioficy in neither, can make choife of ci- 
thers moycie. 

Kent. Is not this your fonne,my Lord ? 

Glofi. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge.I haue fo of- 
ten blufht to acknowledge him,tfhat now I am braz’d to it. 

Kent.l cannot concciucyou. 

Glojl. dr, this young fellowes mother could, whereupon fhe 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonne for her Cra- 
dle, ere Ihe had a husband for her bcd,do you fmdl a fault * 

Kent.l cannot wifh the fault vndonc.thciffue of it bein<* f Q 
proper. & 

Glo.fyxt Ihauc fir a fonne by order of Law,fomeycare elder 
then this, who yet is no deerer in my account,thogh this knaue 
came fomething fa w rely into the world before he was fen t for 
yet was his mother fnire there was good fport at his making, & 

the whorefon muft be acknowledged, doyou know this noble 
gentleman, Edmund ? 
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TheHiJlory of King tear . 

#4/. No my Lord. 

... CloMy Lord of Kent, remember him heereaftcr as my ho- 
nourable friend. 

Z?4y?.Myfcruicestoyour Lordfhip, 

Kent. I nuift-loue you, and fue to know you better. 

r Basl.S'u i \ (ball ftudy deferuing, 

Glo . He hath beene out nine yeares,and away he finall again, 
the King is comming, 

Sound a Sennet, Enter one bearing a Coronet, then Lear, then the 

Dukes of jllbany and Cornwall, next Con or ill, Regan , Corde- 
lia } with followers. 

Lear. Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy , Clofler. 

Clojl.l (ball my Liege. 

Z-ew.Meane time we will exprefle our darker purpofes. 
The Map there ; know wehaue diuided 
In three our Kingdome ; and tis our firft intent, 

T o fhake all cares and bufineffe of our ftate, 

Confirming them on younger yeares. 

The two great Princes , France and Burgundy , 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters loue. 

Long in our Court haue made their amorous folourne. 

And here are to be anfwer’d ; tell me my daughters. 

Which of you fhall we fay doth loue vs mod, 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth mod challenge it : 

Conorill our eldcftborne/peake firft. 

Con. Sir, l do loue you more then words can wield the matter, 
Dearer’fhen eye-fight, fpace,or liberty, 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No leffe then life ; with grace,hcalth, beauty,honour. 

As rnnch a childe ere loued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore,and fpeech vnable. 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you, 

Cor.What fhall Cordelta do,loue and be filent. 

Lear. Of all rhefc bounds,euen from this line to this. 

With fbady Forrefts.and wide skirted Meads, 

We make thee Lady, to thine and Albanies iffue. 
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The Bitfory of King Lear. 

Be this perpetuall. What faiesour fecond daughter? 
r»ur deereft Recansnife to (fornwall, fpcake. 

^ ■Re<r Sir I am made of the felfcAame mettall that my fiftcr ,r 
Andpnze meat her worth in my true heart, 

I find P e (lie names my very deed of loue,onely (bee came fbort 
That I profeffe my l'clfe an enemy to all other loyes, 

Which the moft precious fquare of fence poffelles 

And finde I am alone felicitate in your decre highnelie loue. 

O.Thcn poore Cordelia, and yet not io,hnce I am lure 
M V loues more richer then my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Remaine this ample third of our faire kingdome. 

No leffe in fpace, validity, and pleafure, 

Then that confirm’d on Gonorill ; but now our toy. 

Although the laft.not leaft in our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win a third,more opulent 

Then your fifters. 

Cw.Nothing my Lord. 

LearM ow, nothing can come ot nothing, ipeake againe. 

Cor. Vnhappy that I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
mouth, I loue your Maiefty according to my bond, nor more , 
nor leffe. 

Lear. Go too,go too,mend your fpeech a little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes, 

Cord.G ood my Lord, 

You haue begot me, bred me,loued me, 

I returnc thofe duties backe as are right fit, * 

Obey you, loue you, and moft honour you. 

Why hauemy fifters husbands, if they lay they loue you all. 

Haply when I fhall wed, that Lord whole hand 
Muft take my plight,fhall carry halfe my loue with him, 

Halfemy care and duty.fure Ifballneuer 
Marry like my fifters,to loue my father all. 

Lear. But goes this with thy heart i 
Cor, l good my Lord. 

Lear. So young and fo vntender ? 

Cor So young my Lord, and true. 
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TheHifiory of Kino Lear. 

Lear. Veil let it be fo,chy truth then be thy dower, 

For by the facred radience of the Sunne, 

Tfie miftrefle of Heccat , and the might, 

JJy all the operation of the Orbes, 

From whom we do exfift and ceafc to be, 

Hcere I difclaime all my patcrnall care, 
p.opinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me. 

Hold thee from this for euer.the barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Mcffes to gorge his appetite, 

Shall be as well neighbour’d, pittied and releeued. 

As thou my fome-time daughter; 

Kent . Good my Liege. (wrath 

Z-e^.Peace 2Ce»r,come not betweene the Dragon and his 
I lou’d her moft,and thought to fet my reft 
On her kinde nurfery,hence and auoid my fight : 

So be my graue my peace as heere I giue. 

Her fathers heart from her ; call France, who ftirres ? 

Call "Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pride, which fhc cals plainneffe,matry her.: 

I do inueftyou ioyntly in my power, 

Preheminence,and all the large effeits 

That troope with Maicfty,our felfeby monthly courfe 

With referuation of an hundred Knights, 

By you to be fuftain’djftiall our abode 

Make with you by due tumes,onely we ftill retains 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway,reuenue,executionofthereft, 

Beloned fonnes be yours,which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you, 

ICewr.Royall Lear, 

Whom I haue euer honor’d as my King, 

Loued as my Father,as my Mafter toilowed. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. 

Zwr. rhe bow is bent and drawnCitnakefrom the fliaft. 
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Kent. 
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The Hist or) of King Lear. 

Kent Let it fall rather, 

iwh the forke inuadc the region of my heart, 

« Kent vnmannerly,when Lear is mad, 

What v*Utthou do old man, think ft thou that duty 
cu n hTue dread to fpeake,when power to flattery bowes, 
Toolainnelfe honours bound,when Maiefty ftoops to folly, 
Retierfe thy doome.and in thy beft confideration 
rhecke this hideous raflmefle, anfwer my life, 

Mv iudgement,thy yongeft daughter does not lone thee lcaft, 
Nor arc thofe empty hearted,whofe low found 
Reuerbs no hollownefle. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 

Kent . My life I neuer held but as a pawne . 

To wage againft thy enemies, nor feare to lofe it. 

Thy fafety being the motiue. 

Lear. Out of my fight. 

Kent. See better Lear , and let me ftill remaine 
The true blanke of thine eie. 

Lwr.Nowby AfoHo- 



Z-Mr.Vaffall, recreant. 
fo»r.Do,kill thy Phyfition, ' 

And the fee beftow vpon the toule difeafe, 

Reuoke thy doome,or whilft I can vent clamour 
From my throat,ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heare me, on thy alleigeance heare me $ 
Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow. 
Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride. 
To come betweene our fentence and our power. 



Which,nor our nature,nor our place can beare. 

Our potency make good,take thy reward, 

Fourc dayes we do allot thee for prouifion. 

To (hield thee from difeafes of the world. 

And on the fift to turnc thy hated backe 

Vpon our kingdome; if on the tenth day following, 

Thy banifht trunke be found in our Dominions, 

The moment is thy death, away. 




The Hiliory of King Lear . 

"Sty Iuf>iter.,xWs fhall not be reuokc. 

K>«/.Why fare thee well King,fince thou wilt appeare 
Friendfhip liuej hence, and banifttment is here; 

The Gods to their protection take the maid. 

That rightly thinkes,and hath raoft iuftly faid. 

And your large fpeeches may your deeds approue. 

That good effeCts may fpring from words of loue: 

Thus Kent,0 Princes,bids you ail adew, 

Hee’l fhape his old courfe in a Country new. 

Enter France and Burgundy with, G [ocefler, 

Glo. Fleer’ s Trance and Burgundy, my noble Lord. 

Lear My Lord or Burgundy, we firft addreffe towards you. 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the leaft will you require in prefenc 
Dower with hcr,or ceafe your queft of loue ? 

tiVjr.Roiall Maiefty, I craue no more then what 
Your Highneffc offered, nor will you tender lefl'e ? 

Lear.K\p\t noble Burgundy , when file was dcare to vs,' 
We did hoi d her fo.but now her price is fallen ; 

Sir, there fhe ftands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftance,or all of it with our difpleafurcpeee’ft. 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Shee’s there, and (he is yours.. 

Burg . I know no anfwer. 

L*4r.Sir,will you with fhofe infirmities file owes, 
Vnfriended,ncw adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfc,and ftranger’d with our oath. 

Take her or leaue her. 

.Swg.Pardon me royall fir, cle&ion makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. 



Lear . Then leaue her fir,for by the power that made me, 
I tell you all her wealth . For you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray. 

To match you where I hate, therefore befeech you. 

To auert your liking a more worthier way. 

Then on a wretch whom Nature isafham’d 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 
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The Jiiflory of King Lear. 

Fr<*.Thi$ is mo ft ftrange,that fhe that euen but now 
Was your beft obie<ft,the argument of your praife, 

Balme of your age,moft beft,moft deereft. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing 
So monftrous,to difmantle fo many foulds of fauour. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnat urall degree, 

That monfters it, or you for voucht affeCtions 
Falne into tatnt,which to belecuc of her 
Mull be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Could neuer plaint in me. 

(ord , I yet befeech your Maiefty, 

If for I want that gl>b and oily Art, 

To fpeake and purpofe not,fince what I well intend, 

He do’c before I fpeake,thac you may know 
It is no vicious blor,murder,or foulenefle. 

No vneleane aiftion or difhonoured ftep 
That hath depriu’d me of your grace and fauour. 

But euen for want ofthar,for which 1 am rich, 

A ftdl foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue. 

As I am glad I haue not,though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. 

Lear . Go to,goe to, better thou hadft not bene borne. 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran . Is it no more but this, a tardinefle in nature. 

That often leaues the hiftory vnfpoke that it intends to do. 
My Lord of Burgundy , what fay you to the Lady ? 

Loue is not loue when it is mingled with rcfpe&s that ftands 
Aloofe from the entire point,will you haue her i 
She is her felfe and dower. 

2?«r£.Royall Lear, giue but that portion 
Which your felfe propos’d, and here I take 
Cordelia by the hand,Dutchefle of Burgundy. 

Le<w.Nothing,I haue fworne. 

Burg.l am forry then you haue fo loft a father. 

That you muft lofe a husband. 

CVd.Peacc be with Burgundy, fince thatrefpe&S 
Of fortune are his loue, I fnall not be hii wife. , 



B 
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The Hittory of King Lear. 

Frw.Faireft Cordelia, Cmt art moft rich being poore, 
Moftchoife forfaken,and moft loueddefpis’d. 

Thee and thy vertues hccre I feize vpon. 

Be it lawfull I take vp what’s caft away. 

Gods,Gods ! tis ftrange, that from their cold ft neglctt. 

My loue fhould kindle to enflam’d refpe&. 

Thy dowreleffe daughter King, throwne to thy chance,, 

Is Queene of vs } of ours, and our faire France : 

Not all the Dukes in watrifh Burgundy, 

Shall buy this vnpriz’d precious maid of me.. 

Bid them farwell Cordelia , though vnkinde 
Thou lofeft heere,a better where to findc. 

Lear. Thou haft her France, let her be thine. 

For wchauc no fuch daughtcr,nor fhallcucr fee 

That face of hers againe,thcrcfore be gone, (£#»#/* 

Without our grace,our loue,our benizon : come noble £ur~ 

Exit Lear and Burgundy. 

fntw.Bid farwell to your fitters. 

Cord. The Icwels of our Father, 

With wafiit eyes fir delta leaucs you a I know you vvbat you arc, 
And like a filler am moft loth to call your faults 
As they are named, vfc well our Father, 

To your profefled bofomes I commit him^ 

But yet ala{fe,ftood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better place ; 

So farwell to you both* 

Conorill. Prefcribenotvs our duties. 

Began. Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 

Who hath receiu’d you at Fortunes almes, 

You hauc obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted, 
CW.Time fhali vnfold what pleated cunning hides. 

Who couers faults,at laft flume them derides : 

Well may you profper. , 

Fran . Come faire Cordelia. Sxit France and Cord. 

G*».Siftcr,itis not a little I haue to fay, 

Of what moft ncerely appertaincs to vs both. 




The Hitfory of King Lear'. 

Tthinke our father will hence to night. , 

Ref That’s moft ccrtaine, and with you,next month with vu 

Gon You fee how full of changes his age is, the obferuation 
we haue made of it hath not beene little ; he alwaies loued our 
filler moft, and with what poore iudgementhee hath now caft 

her offiappeares too groffe. , n 

Reg. Tis the infirmity ofhis agc,yethehath eucrbutflen- 

d€r GirTheb^ndfoundeft of his time hath bin but rafli, 
then mu'ft welooke to receiue fro his age,not alone the imper- 
feaion of long ingrafted condition, but therwithal vnruly wai- 
wardnes,that infirme and cholericke yeares bring with them. 

F^r.Such vnconftantftars are we like to haue from him, as 
this of" fotf^banifhment. ... 

Cjono. There is further complement of leaue taking between 
France and him, pray lets hit together,if our Father cary autho- 
rity with fuch difpofitions as he beares, this laft furrender of 
his will but offend vs. 

Regan.We (hall further thinke on’t. 

(fton. We mull do fomething,and it’h heate. Exeunt* 

Enter Baftard folus. 

Baft. Thou Nature art my Goddelfe, to thy law my feruices 
arc bound, wherefore fhould I (land in the plague of cuftome, 
and permit the curiofity of Nations to depriueme.for that I am 
fome i a. or 14. moone-fhines lag of a brother: why baftard ? 
wherefore bafe,whcn my dementions are as well compa 6 f, my 
minde as generous, & my fhape as true as honeft madams ilfuc, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafe baftardy ? who in the lutty 
Health of nature.take more compofition and fierce quality, then 
doth within a Hale dull lied bed, goe to the creating of a whole 
tribe of fops got tweene fleepearrd wake ; well the legitimate 
Edgar, I muft haue your land, our Fathers loue is to the baftard 
Edmund, as to the legitimate : well my legitimate, ifrhis letter 
fpced,and my inuention thriu t, Edmund the bafe (ball tooth’ler 
gitimate : I grow, I profper, now Gods ftand vp for Baftards. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Cleft. Kent bantfln thus, and France in chollcr parted, and 

B a the 
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The History of King Lear. 

the King gone to night, fubfcrib’d his power, confined to ex- 
hibition, all this done vpon the gad; Edrxxnd,hoyi now, what 
newes? 

'Baft. So pleafe your Lordfhip,none. 

Gloft .. Why To earneftly fceke you to put vp that letter ? 

Baft. I know no newes,my Lord. 

G'/v.What paper were you reading ? 

2?<?/?.Nothing my Lord. 

Gloft. No, what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
your pocket,the quality of nothing hath not i'uch need to hide 
it felfe.lets fee, come if it be nothing 1 fhal not need fpcftacles. 

Baft . I befecch you fir pardon me, it is a Letter from my bro- 
ther, that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I hauc perufed, 
I finde it not fit for your liking, 

gloft. Giue me the letter fir. 

Baft. I fhall offend, either to detaine or giue it, the contents 
as in part I vnderftand them, are too blame. 

Glo . Lets fee. Lets fee. 

hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrote this but 
as an effay,or tafte of my vertue. A Letter. 

Gloft. This policy of age makes the world bitter to the’beft 
of our times, keepcs our fortunes from vs till our oldneffe can- 
not rellifh them, I begin to finde an idle and fond bondage in 
the oppreflion of aged tyranny, who fwafes not as it hath pow- 
er ,but as it is fuffered, come to mce, that of this I may fpeakc 
more ; if our Father would fleepe till I wakt him, you fhould 
cnioy halfe his reuenew for euer, and liue the beloued of your 
brother Edgar . 

Hum,confpiracy,flept till I wakt him, you fhould enioy halfe 
his reuenew : my fonne Edgar i had he a hand to write this.a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you, who brought 
it ? 

Baft. It was not brought me my Lord, there’s the cunuing 
of it,I found it thrownein at the cafemcnt ofmy Clofet. 

Gloft. You know the carra&er to be your brothers l 

Baft. If the matter were good, my Lord,Idurft fweareit 
were his, but in refped of that, I would faine think it were not. 

Gloft , 
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The Hiftory of King Lear, 

Gloft. Is it his? 

Baft. It is his hand my Lord, but I hope his heart isnot in 
the contents, 

Gloft. Hath he neuer hceretoforc founded you in this bufi- 
neffe? 

Baft. Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him maintaane 
ittobefit,thatfonnes atperfit age, and fathers declining, his 
father fhould be as Ward to the fonne, and the fonne mannage 
the reuenew. 

gloft. O villaine,villaine,his very opinion in the Letter, ab- 
horridvillaine,vnnaturall detefted bruitifh villaine,worfe then 
bruitifh.gofirfeekehim; I, apprehend him, abhominable vil- 
laine.where is he? 

Baft. I do not well know my Lord, if it fhall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can de- 
riue from him better teftimony of this intent, you fhal runnne a 
certaine courfe, where if you violently proceed againft him,mi- 
ftaking hispurpofe, it would make a great gap inyourowne 
honour,a»d fhake in pecces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
pawne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to feele my 
affe£bon to your Honour, and to no further pretence of danger. 

£/<?y?.Thinke you fo ? 

Baft.lSyout Honour iudge it meete, I will place you where 
you fhall heare vs conferre ofthis.atid by an aurigular afiurance 
haue your fatisfa<ftion,and that without any further delay then 
this very euening. 

Gloft Me cannot be fuch a monfter. 

Baft. Nor is not fure. 

Gloft. T o his father, that fo tenderly and entirely loues him : 
heaueu and earth ! Edmund feeke him out,winde me into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your owne wifedome,] wold 
vnfiate my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 

Baft. I (hall feckehim fir prefently,conucy thebufinefle as I 
fhall fee meanes.and acquaint you withall. 

(j/o.Thefe lateEclipfes in theSunneand Moone, portend no 
good to vs,though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus and 
thus, yet nature findes it felfe fcourg’d by the fequent effetf s, 

13 5 lone 







The History ej King Lear. 

lotie codes, friendfhip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities ltiutl- 
n ies,in Countries difeords, Pallaces treafon, the bond crackc 
betweenc Conne and father ; findc out this villaine, Edmund it 
fliall lofc thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banifht,his offence honeft ; flrange,ftrange ! 

Haft. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when we 
areficke in Fortune, often the furfet of ourowne bchauiour, 
we make guilty of our difafters,the Sunne,the Moone, and the 
ftars, as if we were villaincs by necelfity, fooles by heauenly 
compulfion,knaues,theeues,and trecherersby fpirituall predo- 
minance, drunkards, liars, and adulterers by an enforc’d obedi- 
ence of planitary influence, and all that we are cuill in, by a di- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whorc-mafter man, 
to lay his goatifh difpofitionto the charge of ftars 5 my Father 
compounded with my Mother vndcr the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder Vrfa maior, fo that it followes I am rough & 
lecherous ; Fut.I fhould haue beenethat I am, had the maiden- 
left ftarre of the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy ; Edgar, 
Enter Edgar. 

& out he comes like the Cataftrophc ofthe old Comedy, mine 
isvillanous melancholy, with a figh like them of Bedlam ; O 
thefc Ecclipfes do portend thefc diuifions. 

Edgar. How now brother Edmund, what ferious contempla- 
tion are you in? 

Baft. I am thinking brother of a prediction I readthis other 
day,what fhould follow thefe Ecclipfes. 

EdgX)oz you bufie your felfe about that ? 

•Haft. I promife you the effects he writ of,fucceed vnhappily, 
3 s of vnmturalneffe betweene the childe and the parent, death, 
dearth, difiblutions of ancient armies, diuifions in date, mena- 
ces and maledictions againft King and Nobles, needleffe diffi- 
dences, banifhment of friends,diffipation of Cohorts, nuptiall 
breaches, and 1 know not what. 

E^.How long haue you bin afeCtary Aftronom'icall? 

Haft. Come, come, when faw you my father laft ? 

Edg. Why the night gone by. 

Baft. Spake you with him ? 



Two 
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The Hlflory of King Lear. 

E^.Twohoures together. ... t ' 

Baft . Parted you in good tearmes? found you no dilpieaiure 
in him by word or countenance ? 

Edg. None at all. 

Haft. Bethinke your felfe wherein you may haue offended 
him.and at my entreaty, forbeare his prefence, till fome little 
time* hath qualified the heate of his difpleafure, which at thi* 
inftanr fo raget’n in him, that with the mifehiefe of your perfo* 
it would fcarfe allay. 

Edg . Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Baft. That’s my feare brother, I aduife you to the beft, goe 
arm’d, I am no honeft man if there be any good meaning to- 
wards you, I haue told you what I haue feen & heard, but faint- 
ly, nothing like the image and horror of it; pray you away. 

f^.Shall 1 heare from you anon ? Exit Edgar . 

Baft. I do ferue you in this bufineffe : 

A credulous Father,and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes, 

That he fufpeCb none, on whofe foolifh honefty 
My praCfifes ride eafie,I fee the bufineffe, . 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit. 

All with roe’s meete,that I can fafhion fit. Exit. 

Enter Gonorill aud a gentleman . 

CoK.Didmy Farher ftrikemy gentleman for chiding of his 
foole? 

Ce«f.Yes Madam. 

gon . By day and night he wrongs me, 

Euery houre he flafhes into one groffe crime or other. 

That fets vs all at ods,Ile not endure it ; 

His knights grow riotous.and himfelfe vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he returnes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him,fay I am ficke. 

If you come flacke of former feruices. 

You fhall do well,the fault of it lie anfwer. 

{jeat.Hee’scomming Madam, 1 heare him. 

Gon. Put on what weary negligence you pleafe,you and your 
fellow-feruant$,Ide haue it come in queftion, if he diflike it,let 
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him to our fitter, whofeminde & mine 1 know in that are one, 
nottobeouer-rulde; idle oldcman that ftill would manage 
thofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life oldc 
fooles are babes againe, and mutt be v fed with check cs as flat- 
teries, when they are feene abus’d, remember what I tell you. 

GentNety well, Madam. 

Cjotn And let his Knights haue colder lookes among you, 
what growes of it no matter,aduifeyour fellowes fo, 1 would 
breedfrom hence occafions,and I (hall, that 1 may fpeake. He 
write ftraighc to my fitter to hold my very courfe ; goc prepare 
for dinner. Exit. 

Enter Kent. 

Ken . If but as well I other accents borrow,that can my fpeech 
defufc,my good intent may carry through it felfe to that ful if- 
fuefor which Iraizdmylikeneffe; now bani(lit.Kc#r,if thou 
canft ferue where thou doft ftand condemn’d, thy matter whom 
thoulouett,(hall finde the full of labour. / 

Enter Lear. 

Lear. Let me not flay a iot for dinner, goe get it ready : how 
now,what art thou i 

Kent.k man fir, 

Z.^tt\What doft thou profeffe? what wouldft thou with vs ? 

Kent. I doe profeffe to bee no leffe then Ifeeme.to ferue him 
truely that wil put me in truft,to loue him that is honeft,to con- 
uerfe with him that is wife and faies little, to feare iudgemcnt, 
to fight when I cannot chufe,and to eate no fifla. 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent.h very honeft hearted fellow.and as poore as the King. 

Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubie<ft,as he is for a king, thou 
art poore enough, what wouldft thou ? 

Xewt.Seruice. Lear. Who wouldft thou ferue ? 

Kent. You. Lf<ir.Doft thou know me fellow ? 

■Kewr.No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Matter. 

Lear. What’s t hat ? Kent. Authority, 

Lear. What feruices canft thou do ? 

Kent. I can keepe honeft counfaile, ride, run,marre a curious 

talc 
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tale in telling it, and deliuer aplaine meffage bluntly, that which 
ordinary men are fit for, I am qualified in, and the beft of me, is 
diligence. 

Lcat* How olu art thou . 

fo»r.Not fo young to loue a woman for finging, nor fo old to 
dote on her for any thing, 1 haueyeares on my backe forty eight. 

Z,wr.Follow me,thon (halt ferue me, if I like thee no worfe 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knaue.my foole, goe you and call my foole hether, 
you firra,where’s my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Steward. So pleafe you — 

Lear. What faies the fellow there ? call the clat-polc backe, 
where’s my foole ? ho, I thinke the world’s afleepe, flow now, 
where’s that mungrell ? 

Kent. He faies my Lord,your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the flaue backe to me when I call’d him ? 

Seruant. Sir,he anfwered me in the roundeft mannner , hee 
would not. 

Lear. He would not ? 

Seruant My Lord,! know not what the matter is, but to gny 
Iudgemcnt, your Highneffc is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
nious affedhon as you were wont, there’s a great abatement ap- 
peals as well in the gcnerall dependants, as in the Duke himfelfe 
alfo.and your daughter. 

Z.otr.Ha,faift thou fo ? 

Seruant . I befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I bemiftaken, 
for my duty cannot befilent, when I thinke your Highneffc is 
wrong’d. 

L*<ir.Thou but remembreft me of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a mod faint ncgledt of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne iealous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport ofvnkindnes; 1 will look further into it, but wher’s 
this foole ? I haue not feene him this two daies. 

Seruant. Since my young Ladies going into France fir, the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 

C daughter 
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daughter, I would fpeake with her, go you callbither my foole ; 

O you fir, you fir,come youhither,who am I fir ? 

5f«*.My Ladies Father. 

Lear My Ladies father, my Lords knaue,you whorefon dog, 
you flaue,you curre. 

Stew. I am none of this my Lord.I befeech you pardon me, 

LearXy o you bandy lookes with tne you rafeal] ? 

Siew.Wt not be ftrucke my Lord. 

JCe«/.Nor tript neither, you bale football plaier. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, and ile loue thee. 

Kent. Comefir, ile teach you differences, away, away,ifyou 
will meafure your lubbers length againe.tarry, but away, you 
baue wifedomc. 

Lear.- Now friendly knaue I thanke thee, there’s earned of 
thyferuice. 

Enter Foole. 

Foole. Let me hire him too, here’s my coxcombe. 

Lear Mow now my pretty knaue,how doft thou t 

Fw/ir.Sirra,you were beft take my coxcombe. 

Kent. Why Foole ? 

Foole. Why for taking ones part that’s out of fauour, nay and 
thou canft not finite as the winde fits, thou’t catch coldclhortly, 
there take my coxcombe; why. this fellow hath banilhttwoof 
his daughters, and done the third a blelfing againft his will, if 
thou follow him, thou muff needs wcare my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle,wouIdIhad two coxconibcs, and two daughters. 

Lear . Why my boy ? 

Toole.lt I gaue them any lining, idekeepe my coxcombemy 
felfe.theres mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear. T ake heed firra.the whip. 

FW*.Truth is,adog that muff to kennel!, he muftbeewhipt 
©ut.wben Lady otb’e brach may ftand by the fire and ftinke. 

Lear. A peftilent gullto me. 

Foa/e.Sirra.ile teach thee a fpeecfi. Lear.Yto. 

Foo/tf.Markeit Vncklej haue more then thou {hcwcft,fpeake. 
Icfle then thou knoweft, lendkfltthca thouoweft, ridemore 

then 
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hou coeft, learne more then thou troweft, fet lefle then thou 
throweft,leauc thy drinke and thy whore, and keepe in a doorc, 
and thou (halt haue more, then two tens to a fcore. 

Lear. This is nothing foole. 

Foole .Then like the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer,you gaue me 
nothing for it ; can you make no vfc of nothing Vncle? 

Lear. Why no boy,nothing can be made out of nothing. 

F<w/*.Prethee tell hitn,fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not belecue a foole. 

Lear. K bitter foole. 

Foole. Doft thou know the difference my boy,bccweenc a bit- 
ter foole, and a fweete foole. 

Lear No lad, teach me. 

Foole. That Lord that counfaild thee to giue away thy Land. 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him ftand. 

The fweete and bitter foole will prefently appeare. 

The one in motley here,the other found out there. 

Lear, Doft thou call me foole boy ? 

Foole. A1 thy other Titles thou haft giuen away,that thou waft 
borne with. 

Kent.Thit is not altogether foole my Lord. 

Foole. No faith, Lords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolie out, they would haue part on’t,and lodes too, they 
will not let me haue all foole to my felfe.thei’l be {hatching; giue 
mean egge Nunckle.and ile giue thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crownes {hall they be ? 

Foole. MVhy after I haue cut the egge in the middle and eatc vp 
the meate.the two crownes of the egge : when thou cloueft thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou boreft 
thy affe on thy back ore the dirt, thou nadft little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; if I (peak like 
my felfe in this.let him be whipt that firftfindes it fo. 

Fooles had nere lefle wit in a yeare. 

For wife men are growne foppiib, 

They know not how their wits do weare. 

Their manners are foapifh. 

Lear, When were you wont to be fo full of fongs firra ? 
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Toole . I haue vfed it Nunclc,euer fince thou mad’ft thy daugh. 
tcrs thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and putft 
downe thine owne breeches, then they for fudden ioy did weep, 
and I for forrow fung, that fuchaKing fhouldplay bo-peepe*, 
and goe the fooles among : prethee Nunckle keepe a fchoole- 
tnafter that can teach thy foole to lie,I would faine lcarne to lie. 
Lexr. If you lie.wee’l haue you whipt. 

Foote. Imaruell what kin thou and thy daughters are, they ’1 
haue me whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt haue mee whipt for 
lying,and fometime I am whipt for holding my peace, I had ra- 
ther be any kinde of thing then a foole, and yet 1 would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, and left no- 
thing in the middle ; hcere comes one of the parings,- 
* Enter Gonorill. 

Lear. How now daughter, what makes that Frontlet on, 
Me-thinkes you are too much alate it’h frowne. 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft no neede to 
care for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, lam 
better then thou art now, I am a foole,thou art nothing, yes for- 
footh 1 will hold my tongue, fo your face bids me, though you 
fay nothing. u 3 

Mum,mum,he that keepes neither cruft nor crum, 

Weary of all,fhall want fome.That’s a flieald pefcod. 

Gon. Not onely fir this, your all-licenc’d foole, but other of 
your inlolent retinue do hourely carpc and quarrell, breaking 
foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, 1 had thought 
by making this well knownevnto you, to haue found afafere- 
drcffe,but now grow fearefull by what your felfe too late haue 
fpoke and done, that you protedl this courfe,and put on by your 
allowance, which ifyou fhould,the fault would not fcape cen- 
fure,nor the redreffe fleepe, which in the tender of a wholefome 
weal,might in their working do you that offence,that elfe were 
fliame,that then neceility muft call difereete proceedings. 

JWe.Foryou trow Nuncle, the hedge-fparrow fed theCoo- 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off beit young, foout went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling, 

Lear, Are you our Daughter? 

Gon» 
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- , n Come fir, I would you would make vfe of that good 
•fd ome whereof I know you are fraught, and put away thefe 
difpofitions, that of late transformc you from what you rightly 

3r F^.May not an Afle know when the Cart drawes the horfe, 

Wb S o th an y here know me i why this is not Lear ; doth 

T wa'lke thus ? fpeake thus ? where are his eies cither his no- 

weakneffe, or hisdifcerningsare lethergy. fieepingor wa- 
S- halfure tisnoffo, who is it that can tell me who I am? 

Lefrli hadow ? 1 would learne that, for by the markes of foue- 
f 3 ignty,kno wledge,8c reafon, 1 (hould be falfe perfwaded 1 had 

^ Foole .Which they,will make an obedient Father. 

Z-e.Your name faire gentlewoman? 

Gon Come fir,this admiration is much of the iauour of other 
your new prankes ; 1 do befeech you vnderftand my purpofes a- 
rieht as you are old and reucrend,you fhould be wife,hecre doc 
vou keepe one hundred Knights and Squires, men , fo difordered, 
fo deboyft and bold, that this our Court infeaed with their 
manners, ftiewes like a riotous Inne, epicurifme and luft make 
more like a Tauerne or Brothell, then a great Pallace,thc fhamc 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftant remedy, bee thou dciired by her, 
that elfe will take the thing fhe begs, a little to difquantity your 
traine,and the remainder that (hall ftill depend, to be fuchmen 
as may befort your agc,and know themfelues and you. 

LeV.Darkneffe and DiuelsJ faddle my horfes, call my trame 
together Regenerate baftard,ile not trouble theej yet haue I left 

gJh.Y ou ftrike my people, and your difordered rabble, make 

feruants of their betters. 

Enter Duke. 

Lear. Vie that too late repent’s vs ; O fir, are you come ? Is it 
your will that wc prepare any horfes,ingratitude ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend, more hideous when thou fheweft thee in a childe, 
then the Sea-monfter, detefted kite, thou leffen my jtraine and 
men ofehoife and rareft parts, that ali particulars cfduty know. 
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and m the mod exa& regard , fupport the worfhippes of their 
namc,0 moll fmall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia (View, 
that like an engine wrcnchtmy frame of nature from the fixt 
place, drew from my heart all loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Lear, 
Lear \ beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy dcarc judg- 
ment out,goe,goe,my people ? 

Duke. My Lord, I am guiltleffe as I am ignorant. 

Lear.lt may be fo my Lord, harke Nature, heare deere God- 
deffc,fufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this cre- 
turc fruitefulljinto her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs of cncreafe, and from her derogate body neuer fpring a 
babe to honor her; if (he muft teem, create herchddeoffpleen, 
that it may liue and be a thourt difuetur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampc wrinckles in her brow of youth, with accent tearcs, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turne all her mothers paines and bene- 
fits to laughter and contempt, that fhee may feele,how (harper 
then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a thanklcffc childe, goe,goe, 
my people ? 

Dukf.No w G ods that we adore,whereof comes this ! 

Gow.Neuer afflidf your felfe to know the caufe,but let his dif-, 
pofition haue thatfeope that dotage giucs it. 

Lear. What,fifty of my followers at a clap, within a fortnight ? 

Z)«V-What is the matter firf 

Lear Me tell thee, life and death ! I am afham’d that thou haft 
power to fhake my man-hood thus, that thefe hot tcares that 
breake from me perforce, fhould make the word blafts and fogs 
vponthe vntendcr woundings of a fathers curfe, perufe euery 
fence about the oldefond eics,be-weepe this caufe agnine, ile 
pluckc you out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea,is itcometothis? yechaucllcfta daughter, 
whom I am fure is kinde and comfortable, when Ihe lhall hearc 
this of thee, with her nailes fhee’I fley thy woluifla village, thou 
ihalt finde that ile refume the fhape, which thou doeft thinke I 
haue caft off for eucr,thou (halt I warrant thee. Exit. 

Gon. Do you marke that my Lord ? 

Dtikgi I, cannot be fo partiall Con or ill to the great louc I beare 
you. 

Con, 
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Coh.C ome fir, no more ; you,more knaue then foole,after your 

m Eoole Nuncle L^r.Nuncle Lear , tarry and take thefoole with 
a £ when one has caught her, and fuch a daughter ftiould fure 
totheflaughter, ifmy cap would buy a halter, fothefookfol- 

lowes after. T v 

Gow.What Ofaald.ho. 

O/ivaldMccrc M adam. > ± 

Con. What,haue you writ this letter to my fitter ? 

Ofi». Yes Madam. . . r , 

Ga».Takc you fome company, and away to horfc.tnformeher 
full of my particular fearcs,and thereto adde fuch reafons oi your 
owne.as may compafl it more )g et you gone, and after y onr re- 

tume -now my Lord, this ttnldie gentleneffe and courfe o. 

yours though I diftikenot.yet vndcr pardon y’aremuchmore a* 
lapt want of wifedome,then praife for harmful! mildnefle. 
T>ukeHo\N farre your eics may pierce 1 cannot tell, . 

Striuing to better ought, we marre what swell. 

Co».Nay then— — 

Z34e.Well,well,thc cuent. Exit, 

Enter Lear, Kent , and Foole. 

Lear.Go you before to Glocejter with thefe Letters, acquaint 
my daughter no further with any thing you know, then comes 
from her demand out of the Letter, if your diligence be not fpee- 
die, 1 fhall be there before you. 

Kent A will not fleepe my Lord, till 1 haue deliuered your let- 
ter. Exit. 

FooleAf a mansbraines were in hisheeles, wert not in danger 
of kybes? Lear A boy i 

Foole. Then I pretheebe mcrry,thywit (hail nerc go flip (h od. 
Lear Ha,ha,ha. 

Toole. Shalt fee thy other daughter wilhaffetbee kindly, for 
though (be is as like this,as a crabbe is likean apple, yet I con, 
what I can tell 

Zwr.Why what canft thou tell my boy ? >:• ■ 

Toole. Shcel tafte as like this, as a crab doth to a cr ab ; tbo u 
'• ’v canft 
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satr3 not tell why ones nofe ftands in the middle of his face ? 

iC4T.No. 

Toole. Why to keep his eyes on cither fide his nofe, that what 
a man’catinot fmcll out, he may fpy into. 

Lear. I did her wrong! * 

Foole.Cznft tell how an Oyfter makes his (hell. 

Lear. No. 

/We.Nor I ney ther j but I can tell why a fnayle has a houfe. 

Lear . Why ? 

Toole. Why to put his head in, not to giue it away vnto his 
daughter, and leaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kindc a father ; bee my horfes 

ready i . 

Foole.’Thy Affes are gone about them ; the realon why the fc* 
tien ftarres are no more then feuen,is a pretty reafon, 

Lear . Becaufc they are not ei ght. 

Toole, Yes, thou wouldft make a good foole. 

Lear. T o tak't againe perforce ; monfter,ingratitude ! 

Toole . If thou wert my foole Nuncklc, Ide haue thee beaten 
for being olde before thy rime. 

Lear. How’s that? 

fWc.Thou fhouldft not hauebcene olde, before thou hadft 
beene wife. 

Lear. Oletme notbemadfweeteheauen! Iwouldnotbee 
madjkecpc me in temper, I would not bee road ; are the Horfes 
ready? 

Seruant .Ready my Lord, 

Lear. Comt boy. €***• 

Foole . She that is maid now,and laughs at my departure. 

Shall not be a maid long, except things be cut (horter. 

Exit. 

Enter Baft ard, and C**r an meetet him. 

Baft. Saue thee Cttran. 

Cur an. And you fir, 1 haue beene with your father, and giuen 
him notice, that the Duke of Cornvtall andhis Dutcheffe will be 
here with him tonight. 

2fa#.How comes that? 



Cura n* 
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Cttran. Nay T know not,you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
1 meane the whifperd ones/or there are yet but eare-buifing ar- 
guments. 

Baft Not.I pray you what are they ? 

Cur an. Y ou may then in time, fare you well fir. 

Exit. 

Baft, The Duke be here to night ! the better beft, this weaues 
it felfe perforce into my bufinefle, my father hath fee guard to 
take my brother,& I haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 

Enter Edgar. 

muft aske breefenefle and fortune helpe ; brother a word, dif- 
cend brorher I fay.my father watches, O Hie this place, intelli- 
gence is giuen where you are hid, you haue now the good ad- 
uantage of the night, haue you not fpoken againfttheDukeof 
Cornwall o ught, hee*s coming hether now in the night,it’h hafte, 
and Regan with him, haue you nothing faide vpoti his party a- 
gainft the Duke of Albaney, aduife your — — 

Edgil am fure on’t not a word. 

Baftard. 1 heare my father comming, pardon me in crauing.I 
muft draw my fword vpon you,feeme to defend your felfe, now 
quit you well, yecld, come before my father, light heere. heere, 
flie brother flie,torches,torches,fo farwell ; fome blond drawne 
on me would beget opinion ofmy more fierce endcuor, I haue 
feene drunkards do more then this in fpott j father, father, ftop, 
flop, no helpe? 

Enter Glecefter . 

GYe/?.Now Edmund, where’s the villaine ? 

Baft. Heere flood he in the darke,his ftiarpe fword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charmes,coniuring the Moone to ftand his aufpi. 
ciousMiftris. 

Gloft. But where is he ? 

%?Lookefir,Ibleed. 

Cjloft .Where is the villsine, Edmund? 

Baft. Fled this way fir, when by no meanes hecould*^ * . 

C/c/?.Purfue him, go after, by no meanes,what ? 



^/.Perfwade me to the murder of your Lordlhip, but that 
'toldchim the reuengiue Gods, gainft Paracidcs did all their 

thunders 
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thunders bend, fpoke with how many fould and ftrong a bond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir, in a fine.feeing how loth- 
ly oppofitc I flood to his vnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword, he charges home my vnprouided bo- 
dy,launcht mine arme ; but when he faw rryb&ft alarumd fpirics 
bold ia the quarrels right, rouzd to theencouruer, or whether 
gafted by the noife I madc,but fodainiy he fied, 

Cjloft. Let him flie farre,not in this Land (hall he remaine vn. 
caught and found; difpatch, the Noble Dukemymafter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron conies to night, by his authority I will 
prodaime it, that he which findes him fhall deferue our thankes, 
bringing the murderous cay tiffc to the flake, he that conccales 
him, death. 

^4/?. When Idiffwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pight to do it, with curft fpeech I threatned to difeouer him; he 
replied, Thou vnpoficlfing baftard, doft thou think e,if 1 would 
ftand againft thee, could the repofure of any truft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith’ d ? no : what I ftiould deny, 
as this I would, I, thogh thou didft produce my very character, 
idc turne it all to thy fuggeftion, plot, and damned pretence, and 
thoumuftmake a dullard of the world, ifthey not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant andpoicntiall fpurres to 
make thee feeke it. 

(jloft, Strong and faflened villainc, would he deny his letter ? 
I neuer got him: harke,thc Dukes trumpets,I know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ilc barre.thc villaine fhall not fcape, the Duke 
mull grant me that : befides,his pi&ure I wil fend far and neerc, 
that all thekingdome may haue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and naturall boy) ilc worke the meanes to make thee ca- 
pable. 

Enter the ‘Duke of Cornwall. 

£«r».How now my noble friend, fincc I came hether, which 
I can call but now,l haue heard ftrangc newest 
• Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too fhort which can 
purfue the offender ; how doft my Lord ? 

Clofl. Madam ,my old heart is crakt,is crakt. 

Reg. What, did my fathers godfon feeke your life? he whom 

my 
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my father named your Edgar'i 

Glofi ' I Lady, Lady, fliame vvould haue it hid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous Knights that 
tends vpon my father ? 

Glofi know not Madam,tis too bad,too bad. 

Baft. Y es madam,he was, 

j?<g.No maruaile then though he were ill affc&ed, 

Tis they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To haue thefe -and wafte of this his reuenues : 

I haue this prelent euening from my fifter 

Beene well inform’d ofthem,and with fuch cautions. 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe.ile not be there, 

Duke. Nor I, allure thee Regan ; Edmund, I heard that you haue 
(licwne your father a child-like office. 

Baft. Twas my duty fir. 

GloftMe did betray his praiftifc, and receiued 
This hurt you fee, ftnuing to apprehend him, 

Duke. Is he purfued ? 

Gloft. I my good Lord. 

'Duke. If he be taken, he fhall neuer more be feard of doing 
harme,makc your owne purpofe how in my ftrength you pleafe; 
for you Edmund, whofe vertue and obedience doth this inftant 
fo much commend it felfe,you fhall be ours, natures of fuch deep 
trufl,we fhall much need,you we firft feizc on. 

Baft. I fhall ferue you truc!y,how euer clfc„ 

</Ay?.For him IthankeyourGrace. 

Duke. Yon know not why we came to vifite you ? 
ftgrfw.Thus out of feafon,threaming darke eidc night 5 
Occafions noble Glecefter offome prize. 

Wherein we muft haue vfe of your aduice, 

Our father he hath writ.fo hath our fifter. 

Of defences, which I beftthought it fit, 

Toanfwer from our hand, the feuerall meffengers 
From hence attend difpatch, our good old friend, 

_ay comfort s to your bofome,| 8c beftow your ncedfull counfell 
To our bufinefie, which craues the inftant vfc. 

Exit. 







It 









The Hiffory of King Lai. 

glo.l ferueyou Madam, your Gracc*are right welcome. 

Enter Kent, and Steward. 

Stewards ood euen to thcc friend, art of the houfe ? 

Kent. I. 

Steward . Where may we fet our horfes ? 

Kent. la the mire. 

£rni».Prethee if thou loue me,tcll me* 

Kent. I loue thee not. 

Stew. Why then I care nor for thee. 

Kent. If I had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, I would make thee care 
for me. 

5f<w.Why doft thou vfe me thus? I know thee not. 
jKf«r.Fello$ I know thee. 

Stew. What doft thou know me for f 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates, a bafe, 
proud, fhallow,beggerly, three fliewted hundred pound, filthy 
worfted ftocken knaue, a lilly liuer’d aaion taking knaue, a 
whorefon glaffc-gazing fuperfinicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
t i n o flaue,one thac would’ftbe a baud in way of good feruice,& 
art nothing but the compofuion ofaknaue,begger, coward, 
pander, and the fonne and heire of a mungrell bitch, whom I will 
beate into clamorous whining, if thou deny the lcaft Tillable of 
the addition. 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow art thon, thus to raile on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. 

Kent. What a brazen fac’ft varlet art thou,to deny thou know- 
eft me, is it two daies agoe fincc I beate thee, and tript vp thy 
heeles before the King ? draw you rogue,for though it be night 
the Moon flbines.ile make a fop of the Moone-fhine a’you,draw 
you whorefon cullyonly barber-mungbylraw. 

Stew. Away, 1 haue nothing to do with thee. 

Kent.Dtavt you rafcall, you bring Letters againft the King, & 
;ake Vanity the puppets part, againft the royalty of her father, 
draw you rogue, or ile fo carbonado your (hankcs, draw you ra *' 
* call, come your wayes. 

5rw.Hclpe, ho,murther, helpc. ^ 
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Kent , strike you (laue, ftand rogue, ftand you neateflaue, 

ftU ^rw.Helpe,ho,murthcr,helpe. 

Enter Edmund with his Rapier dr awne, Glocefier t the 
Dakf and OHtcheffe. 

Tad Mow now, what’s the matter ? e eu 

Ken. With you goodman boy, and you pleafe come,ilc fleafh 

you, come on yong matter. 

£j/(f/?i Weapons, atmes, what s the matter here . 

Diike Kcepc peace vpon your liues,he dies that ftnkes agarne, 

what’s the matter? , , 

/?<^.The meffengers from our fifter.and the King. 

Duke, what’s your difference,fpeake ? 

Stew.l am fcarfe in breath my Lord. 

Xe»r,No maruaile you haue fo beftird your valour, y 

wardlv rafcall, nature difclaimes in thee, a Taylor made thcc. 
Duke Thou art aftrangc fellow.a Taylour make a man. 
Kent.' I, a taylour fir, a Stone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
haue made him io ill, though he had bene but two houres at the 
trade. 

G/o/?.Speakeyet,how grew your quarrell? 

Smv.This ancient ruffian fir, whole life I haue fpardatfutc 

of his gray-beard. ' T , 

ICwr.Thou whorefon Zed, thou vnneceffary letter, my Lord 
if you will giue me leaue.I will tread this vnboulted villame in- 
to morter, and daubc the wals of a laques with him ; fparemy 
gray-beard you wagtaile? 

Luke. Peace fir, you beaftly knaue you haue no reucrcnce. 
Kent. Yes fir, but anger has a priuiledge. 

Duke . Why art thou angry ? 

J&ar.Tbat fuch a flaue as this (hould weare a fword, 

That wcares no honefty ,fuch finding rogues as thefe. 

Like Rats oft bite thofe cordes in rwaine, 

Which are to intrench, to inloofe fmooth eucry paflion . 
That in the naunesoftheii Lords rebell,. 




'.U * U -O— * - 

The Hi ft cry 0} King heir. 

Bring oilc to dir,fnow to their colder moods, 
Rer.eag,affirme,and turne their hialcion beakes 
With euery gale and vary of their mailers. 

Knowing nought like daies but following, 

A plague vpon your Epelipticke vifage, 

Smoile you iny lpeeches,as I were a foole ? 

Goofe,it" IhadyouvponSarum Plaine, 

Idc fend you cackling home to Camulet. 

£>»%. What, art thou mad oldc fellow ? 

Gloft.How fell you out, fay that ? 

Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy. 

Then I and fuch a knaue, 

Duke. Why dolt thou call him knaue, what’s his offence? 

Kent, His countenance likes me not, 

Duke, No more perchance doth mine,or his,or hers, 

Kent.SiTjUs my occupation to be plaine, 

I haue feene better faces in my time. 

Than (lands on any fhoulder that I fee 
Before me at this inftant. 

£>0<tf.This is a fellow, who hauing beenepraifd 
For bluntneffe, doth affect a faucie rufKnes, 

And condraines the garb quite from his nature. 

He cannot flatter he,he mud be plaine. 

He mull fpeake truth, and they will take it fo. 

If not hee’s plaine, thefe kinde of knaucs j know. 

Which in this plainncffe harbour more craft. 

And more corrupter ends, then twenty filly ducking 
Obferuants,that dretch their duties nicely. 

Keut.Sir in good footh,or in fincere verity, 

Vndcr the allowance of your grand afpedl. 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flitkering Vheebue front. 

Duke. What meand thou by this ? 

Kent. To go out of my dialogue which you difeommend fo 
much; I know fir, I am no flatterer, he that beguild you in a plain 
accent,was a plaine knaue,which for my part I wil notbc,thogh 
I fhould win your difpleafure to entreate me to it, 

Dukfo 



The Hipry of King Le*r, 

What’s the offence you gaue him? 

Stetv.l neuer gaue him any,it pleafd the King his maflet 
Very late to fluke aune vpon his mifeon Aru&ion, 

When he coniunft and flattering his difpleafure , 

Tript me behinde,being downe,infulted,raild, 

And put vpon him fuch a deale ofman,that 
That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubdued. 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit. 

Prewon me heercagaine. ...... c . 

JfrtfJ.None of thefe roges & cowards but I ax is their foole* 

j)»j^.Bring foorth the ftockcs ho ? 

You ftubborne mifereant knaue, you vnreucrcnt bragart, 

Wce’l teach you. _ . c 

Kent. I am too olde to lcarne,call not your dockes tor me, 

1 feruc the King, on whofe imploiments I was fent to you, 

You fhould do (mail refpc&.fhew too bold malice 
Againd the grace and perfon of my mader. 

Stopping his Mcffenger, 

Duke . Fetch foorth the dockes ; as I haue life and honour. 
There (hall he fit till noone. 

Reg Till noone, till night my Lord, and all night too. 

Kent, Why Madam,if I were your fathers dog, you could not 
vfe me fo. 

, Reg.S'n, being his knaue,! will. 

D/^This is a fellow of the fame nature, 
dur fider fpeakes off.come, bring away the dockes. 

G/0/LLetme befeech your Grace not to do fo. 

His fault is much,and the good King his Mafler 
Will checkc him for’t ; your purpoid low correiftion 
Is fuch, as bafed and temned wretches for pilfritigs 
And mod common trcfpaffcs are punilht with. 

The King mud take it ill, that bee’s fo (lightly valued 
In his Mc(Tenger,fihould haue him thus redrained. 

Duke. He anfwcr that. 

ifcg.My fider may rcceiue it much more worfe, 

To haue her gentleman abufed,affaulted 
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For following her affaires, put in his legs. 

Come my Lord.away. Exit. 

giofi.l am forry for thee friend, tis the Dukes plcafure, 

Whofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
Will not be rubd nor ftopt.lle intreate for thee. 

/Cewr.Pray you do not fir, I haue watcht and trapaild hard. 
Some time 1 (ball fleepe out,thereft lie whittle, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, 

Giue you good morrow. 

Glojh I he Duke’s too blame in this, twill be ill tooke. 

Exit. 

Kent. Good King.that mutt approue the common faw. 

Thou out of heauens benediction comeft 
To the warme Sunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder-globe. 

That by thy comfortable beanies I may 
Perufe this lecter,nothing almoft fees my wracke 
But mifery,I know tis from Cordelia, 

Who hath mod fortunately bene informed 
Of roy obfeured courfe.and (hall finde time 
From this enormious ftatc.feekingtogiue 
Loffes their remedies, all weary and oucr-watcht. 

Take vantage heauy eies not to behold 
This fhamcfull lodging; Fortune goodnight, 

Smile, once more turne thy wheclc. He fitepes. 

Enter Edgar , 

Edgar, Iheare my felfe proclaim’d, 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 

Efcapt the hunt.no Port is free.no place 
That guard, and moft vnufall vigilencc 
Doft not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

3 will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moftpooreft fhape, 

That euer penury in contempt of man, 

Brought neere to beaft ; my face ile grime with filth. 

Blanket my loines,elfe all my hairc with knots, 

And 
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And with prefented nakednes out-face 
The winde.and persecution of the skte. 

The Country giues me proofc and prafident 
Of Bedlam beggers, who with rorir.g voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Armes, 

Pins.wooden prickes.nailes, fprigs of rofetmry. 

And with this horrible obiedt from low feruicc, 

Poore pelting villages,(heep-coates, and milles, 

Sometime with lunatickc bans,fometime with praters 
Enforce their charity, poore Turlygod , poorc Tom , 

That’s fontfthing yet >Edg*r l nothing am. Exit. 

Cr 

Enter King, and a Knight,' ■ ' 

Lear. Tis ftrange that they (hould fo depart from hence. 

And not fend backc my meficngec. 

Knight. As I leam'd,the night before there was 
No purpofc of his remoue. 

Kent. Haile to thee noble Matter. 

Afrfr.How.mak’ft thou this fhame thy paftime ? 

Toole. Hz ,h a,looke, he wcares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heele$,dogs and beares 
By the neckc,munkics by the loines, and men 
By the legs, when a man’s ouer-lufty at legs, 
hen he weares wooden neather-ftockes. 

Lear. What’s he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to let 
thee here ? 

Kent. It i s both he and {he, your fonne and daughter. 

Lear. No. 

Kent. Yes. 

Lear. No I fay. 

Kent. I fay yea. 

Lmt.No, no, they would not. . 

Kent.Ycs they haue. 

Lear, By Ittpiter I fweare no, they durft not do it. 

They would not,could not do it, tis worfc then murder. 

To do vpon tefpeitt filch violent out-rage, 

Refoluc me with all roodeft hafte,which way 

E Thou 



The HiBer} of King Loot. 

Thou maift defcrue,or tbcy^purpefethis vfagfr, ' , •••>.» * 

Cotnming from vs. ' T 

R'f«f.My Lord, whcnjtfthicir home 
I did commend your Hjgiuiefle Letters to them. 

Ere I was rifen Lorn the place that (hewed 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking Pofte, •• 

Stewd in his hafte,halfe breathlcfic, panting forth 

From Gonoriil his Miftris,fa!uta f Lons, 

Deliuered letters fpiteofintcrtnillion^. ar-. • ■ - , ? 

Which prefently they read ; on whofe contents 
They fummond vp thjwmendfraight tookeborfc, i e .r*y 
Commanded me to follovv,and attend the leisure V 
Of their anfwcr,gaue.m«£old lookes, 

And meeting heere the other Meflcngcr, 

Whofe welcome I perceiu’d had poifoned mine. 

Being the very fellow tbit of late •,« \ 

Difplaid fo faweily againft your Highneffej d 1o t... ■ '/ 

Hauing more man then wit abolit me, drew 5 > :> c 
He raifed the houfe with loud and coward cries, 

Y our fonne and daughter found this trefpafie worth 
This foame which here it fuffiers. ... .. 

hc.tr . O how this'raot her fwels vp toward my heart, 
HiftoricapaJJio downe thbu diming forrow. 

Thy element’s below, where is this daughter? 

Kent, With the Earle fir within, 

.Lftfr.Follow me not,ftay there, 

Kmght.Ms&cjnuno more offisneeihm wKatyou fpeake of? 
i&»r.No,how chance the King comes with fo fmalla traine ? 
Toole. If thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that queftionj 
thou hadft well deferued it. 

Kcnt.Why foole ? v 

Foole. Wee 1 fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee ther’s 
no labouring in the wintcr.all that follow their trofes, are led by 
tneir eyes, but blinds hren,and there’s not a nofe among a hun- 
dred, but canimellhim that’s ftincking; let goe thy hold when 
a great whceleruns downe a hill, leaftitbreake thy neckewith 
iollowmg it, but the great one that goes vp the hil,let him dra^ 

thee 
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,w a ftcr,when a wife map giues thee better.<ownfeU, glue mee 
mine againc, I would haue none but knaucj follow it, fo ice a 

foole gi«s jjgn Sjr[haf for gain*, 

Jrtdfollawes fat for forme; 

Jf^iltpitcke whsftit hegiuito TAtne, 
jindleaue thee in the forme. 

But I will tarry i thefoolewi&fiay. 

And let the wife man fie : . ; 

The knaue turnes foole that return awqr, 

Thefeole no k»au« perdj. r: 



Kent. Where learnt you thisfoolc? 

Foole. Not in the ftockes. 

Enter Lear and Glocefler. 

Lear . Deny to fpeake with me ? th’are ficke,th’are weary, 
They traueld hard tonight.meare Iufticc, 

I the images of reuolt and flying off, 

Fetch me a better anfwer. 

Glofi.Uy deare Lord,you know the fiery quality of the Duke, 
how vnremoueable and fixthe is in his o wne courfe, 

Lc4r.Vcangeance,death,plague,confufion, what fiery quali- 
ty ; why Clocejterfilocefier , ide fpeake with the Duke of 
»4/?,and his wife. 

Glofi.l my good Lord. 

L^r.Thc King would fpeake with £ira»M//, the deare father 
Would with his daughter fpeake,coromands her feruicc. 

Fiery Duke, tell the hot Duke that Lear, 

No but not yet, may be he is not well, 

Infirmity doth ftill riegled all office, where to our health 
Is bound, we are not our felues, when nature being oppreft* 
Commands the mindc to fuffer.with.the badyjile forbeare. 

And am fallen out with my more headier will, 

T o take the indifpofed and fickly fit, for the found man, 

Death on my ftate, wherefore fhould he fit here ? 

This a&e perfwades me,that this remotion oftheDuke& her 

E 1 Is 
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Is praehfe.onely giuc me my feruant foorth j 
Tell the D uke and’s wife,Ilcfpeake with them 
Now prefen tly, bid theqj^pmc forth and heareme, 

Or at their chamber doorf U c beate the drum, 

Tillitcry fleepe to death. * 

Gloft.\ would haue all well betwixt you. 

Lear. O my heart ! my heart!'/ J ' \ v V: \ 

Fade. Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney did to the Eele, 
when Iheput them vp i’thpaftealiue,(herapt vm athoxcombs 
with a fticke,and cryed downc wantons, downc; twasherbro 
ther,that in pure kindneffe to his horfe,bucterd his hay » 

€nttr Luke and Regan. 

Lear. Go od morrow to you both. 

Duke Haile to your Grace. 

%.I am glad to fee your Highncfle. 

Lear.\egan, I thinke you are, I know what reafon 
I haue to thinke fo ; if thou fhouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy mothers toombe * 

Sep ulchring an adulterefle,yea,are you free ? * . 

Some other time for that.Beloued Regan. 

Thy fitter is naught,o Regan (he hath tied 
Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnelTe.like a vulture heere. 

I can fcarfe fpeake to thee,thou’t not beleeuc. 

Of how depriued a quality,0 Regan. 

Reg.\ pray fir takepatiencc,I haue hope 
You lefle know how to value her defert. 

Then (he to ttacke her duty. 

Lear. My curfes on her. 

Rfg-O nr,you are olde. 

Nature on you ftands on the very verge of her Confide 
You fhould be ruled and led by fome difcrecion. 

That difeernes your ftate better then you your felfc. 

Therefore I pray ,chat to our fitter you do make le turn e ? 

Say you haue wrongd her fir. 

Lear. Aske her forgiueneffe. 

Do you markc how this becomes the houfe i : 



The History of King Lear, 

Peare daughter,I confeffc that 1 am old, 

A at is vnnecefTary,on my knees I beg. 

That you’l vouchsafe me raymentpSfed and food. 

&g.Good fir no more,thefe are vnfightly tricks, 

Returne you to my fitter. 

Lear. Ho Regan, 

She hath abated me of halfemy tratne, 

Rookt backe vpon me,ftroke me withher tongue, 

Mott ferpent-hke vpon the very heart. 

All the ftor’d vengeances of hcauen fall on her ingratefull top. 
Strike her young bones,you taking aires with lamneflfe. 
Z)«J^.Fie,fiefir. 

Lear. You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 
Into her fcornfull eies,infc<tt her beauty. 

You Fen fuckt fogs,drawne by the powerfull Sunne, 

To fall and blaft her pride. 

Reg. O the bleft Gods,fo will you wifh on me. 

When the rafh mood 

Lear. No Regan, thou (halt neuer haue my curfe. 

The tender Hefted nature (hall not glue thee ore 
To har(hnes,hcr eies are ficrce,but thine do comfort & not burn 
Tis not in thee to grudge my plcafurcs,to cut off my traine. 

To bandy hafty words,to leant my fices, 

And in condufion,t© oppofe the bolt 
Againft my comming in,thou better knoweft 
The offices ofnature,bond of child-hood j 
Eflfe&s of curtefie,dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdome,haft thou not forgot 
Wherein ] thee endowed. 

j?<g.Good fir to the purpofe. ( 

LMr.Whoput my man i’thftockes ? i 

*Dukf. What trumpets that i 

• • Hi ' Ci C' i . J V # / 

inter Steward; 

know’t my fitters, this approues her letters. 

That fhe would foone be here, is your Lady come ? 

I>Mr. This is a flaue.whofc eafie borrowed pride 

E -3 Dw«ls 
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Dwcls in the fickle grace of her he followes, 

Out varlf tjfrom my fight. 

2V<*.Whac meancs yoiir<jrace ? 

Enter CjonoriH . 

<jon > Who ftrucke my feruanc ? Regan , I haue good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Who comes here ? O heiuens ! 

If you do louc olde men,jf you fweetfway alow 
Obedience.ifyour fclues are old, make it your caufe, 

Send do wnejnd take my part ; 

Art not afham’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

0 Regan, w il t thou take her by the hand > 

Gon. Why not by the hand fir, how haue I offended ? 
All’s not offence that indiferetion findes. 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear.O fides,you are too tough. 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man i’th ftockes ? 

Duke. I fet him thereout hisowne diforders 
Deferu’d much leffe aduancement. 

Lear. You ; did you? 

Reg.l pray you father being weake, feeme fo. 

If till the expiration of your moneth. 

You will returne and foiourne with my fifter, 

Difmiliing halfe your traine,come thento me, 

1 am now from home,and out of that prouifion 
Which fhall be needfull for your entertainment. 

iedr .Returne to her, and fifty men difmift ? , 

No, rather I abiure all roofes,and chufe 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre. 

To be a Comrade with the Wolfe and Owlc, 

Neccffties fharpe pinch,returne with her : 

Why the hot blood intFrvtwejthat dowcrles 
Tooke our yotigcft bornc,I could as well be brought 
To knee his Throne.and Squire-like penfion beg, 

To keepe bafe life afoote ; returne with her i 
Pcrfwade me rather to be flaue and fumpter 



The H'ttiory (f King Lear. 

To this detefted groome. 

Gon. hi your choife fir. *' 

Lear. Novi I prethee daughter do not make me mad, 

I will not trouble thee my childe,farwell, _ 

VVee’l no more meetc,no more fee one another. 

But yet thou art my flefh;my’bloud,my daughter, 

Or rather a difeafethat lies within my flefh, 

Which I mud needs call mine.thou art a byle, 

A plague fore, an imboffed carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud,buc He not chide thee, 

Let fliamc come when it will, I do not call it, 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer fhoote, 

Nor tell tales ofthee to high mdging lone 
Mend when thou canft.be better at thy leifurc, 

I can be patient.I can ftay with Regan, , 

I and my hundred Knights. ' , _ 

Reg.Not altogether fo fir,l looke norfor you yet. 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 

Giue eare to my fifter, for thofe 

That mingle reafon with your paflion, 

Muft be content to thinke you are old ,and fa* 

But flic knowes what (he does. 

Lear.h this well fpoken now ? 

Reg.l dare auoiich it fir, what fifty followers, 

Is it not well ? wbat fliould you need of-morc. 

Yea or fo many.fith that both charge and danger 
Speakes gainft fo great a mimber.how in a houie 
Should many people vnder two commands 
Hold amity ,tis bard, almoft impoffible, j 

gon . Why might not you my Lord .receiue attendance 
From thofe that (he cals feruants,or from mine ? 

Reg. Why not my Lord ? if then they chancft toiSackc>you- ? 
We could controle them; if you will come tome, 

(For now I fpie a danger) 1 entreateyou 
To bring but fiue and twentymo no more 
Will I giue place or notice 
Lear. I gaueyouall. 





The Hiltory of King Ltir . 

Keg. And in good time you gaue it. 

Lear Made you my guardians, my depofitaries. 

But kept a referuation to be followed 
With fuch a number, what.muft I come to you 
With fine andtwenty,tfff£4»,faidyou fo ? 

Jkj.And fpeak*t againc my Lord.no more with me. 

Lear. Thofe wicked creatures yet do feeme well-fauour'd 
When others arc more wicked.not being the worft. 

Stands in fomeranke ofpraife.lle go with thee. 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty. 

And thou art twice her loue. 

Goh.H eare me my Lord ; 

What need you fiue and twenty, ten, or fiue. 

To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you ? 

Regan.WhM needs one ? 

Lear.O reafon not the deed, our bafettbegger* 

Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous, 

Allow not nature more then nature needs. 

Mans life’s as cheap as beafts; thou art a Lady, 

If onely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareft. 

Which fearfely keepes thee warme,but for true need, 

You heauens giueme that patience, patience I need. 

You fee me heere (you Gods) a poorc old fellow. 

As full of greefe as age,wrctched in both. 

If it be you that flirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father,foole me not too much. 

To beare it lamely ,touch me with noble anger, 

0 let not womens weapons, water drops 
Staine my mans checkes,no you vnnaturall hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you botn. 

That all the world (hall 1 will do fuch things. 

What they are, yet I know not,but they fhall be 
The terrors of the earth ; you thinke ile weepe. 

No, ile not weepe,I haue full caufe of weeping. 

But this heart fhall breake in a thoufand Howes 
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v, P ile weepe ; 6 foole,I fhall go mad. 

Exeunt Lear^locefter^KentytudFotle 

<D«^.Let vs withdraw, twill be a ftorme. 

Reg. This houfe is little, the old man and his people. 

Cannot be well bellowed. 

Gon.T'is his owne blame hath put himfelfe from reft. 

And muft needs tafte his folly. 

For his particular,ile receiuc him gladly, 

But not one follow er, 

Dft u So am I purpofd,where is my Lord of Gltcefhr ? 

Enter Ghcefter. 

^.Followed the old man forth, he is return’d. 

Ch.Thc King is in high rage,and willl know not whether* 

Reg . Tis good to giue him way, he leads himfelfe. 

GonMy Lord,entreate him by no meanes to ftay. 

G/tf.Alacke,thc night comes on,and the bleakc windes 
Do forcly ruffelLfor many miles about there’s not a bufb. 

Reg. O fir, to wilfull men. 

The iniuries that they tlicmfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoole-maftcrs.fhut vp your doores. 

He is attended with a defperate traine. 

And what they may incenfehtmtoo,being apt. 

To haue his eare abufed,wifcdomebids feare. 

Duke , Shut vp your doores my Lord, tisa wilde nighr. 

My Regan counfels well,comc out ath ftorme. 

Exeunt omnet. 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at fetter all deerts. 

Kent. What’s heere befide fbule weather ? 

Gent. One minded like the weather,moft vnquietly. 

Kent.l know you, where’s the King ? 

Cent ; Contending with the fretful! Element, 

Bids the winde blow the earth into the fea. 

Or fwell the curled waters boue the maine. 

That things might change or ceafe.teares his white haire, 
Which the impetuous blafts with eielefferage 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of, 

Striucs in his little world of man to out-fcorne, 
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The too and fro conflidhng winde and raine, 

ThU night wherein thccub-drawnc Beare would couch,' 

The Lyon .and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their furre dry.vnbonnctcd he runnes, 

And bids what will take all. 

JTewf .But who is with him ? 

G«»f.None but the foole.who labours to out-iefl 
His heart ftrooke injuries. . 

Kent.S'u I do know you, 

And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there is diuifion. 

Although as yet the face of it be couer’d 
With mutual! cunning, twixt Albany and Cornwall. 

But true it is, from France there comes a power 

Into this fcatterd kingdom, who already wife in our negligence 

Haue fecret fee in fome of our beft Ports, 

And arc at point to (hew their open banner. 

Now to you, if on my credite you dare build fo fcrre. 

To make your fpeed to Dover. you fhall finde 
Some that will thanke you, making iuft report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plaine ; 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and a durance, 

Offer this Office to you. 

Gent . I will talke farther with you. 

Krwf.Nodonor, 

For confirmation that 1 much more 
Then my outwall.open thispurfe and take 
What it containes,if you (hall fee Cordelia, 

As doubt not but you fhali,fhew her this ring, 

And (be will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you do not know,fie on this ftorme, 

I will goe feeke the King. 

Gm.Giue me your hand, haue you no more to fay? 

AVwf.Few words, but to effeft more then all yet. 

That when wc haue found the King, 

He 
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lie this way, you that, he that firft lights 

On him,hollew the other. 

Enter Lear and Foote. 

Lear .Blow winde and cracke your cheekes, rage, blow 
You cartcrickes, and Hircanios fpout till you haue drenchc 
Thefteeples.drownd the cockes,you fulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt-currers to 
Oke-cleauing thunder-bolts,fing my white head. 

And thou all fhaking thunder, fmite flat 
The thicke rotundity of the world, cracke natures 
Mold,all Germains fpill at once that make 
Jneratcfull man. ' 

Foole.O Nunckle,Courtholy water in a dry houfe 
Is batter then this raine water out a doorc. 

Good Nunckle in,and aske thy daughters bleffing, 

Here’s a night pitties neyther wife man nor foole. 

Rumble thy belly full,fpit fire/pout raine. 

Nor raine,winde,thunder,fire,are my daughters, 

I taske not you,you Elements with vnkindneffe, 

I neuer gaue you kingdome,cald you children, 

You owe me no fubfeription; why then let fall yourhorrible 
pleafure ere I Band your flaue,a poore, iiifirnre,weake,and 
Defpif m»n but yet I call you feruile 
Minifter nauc withtwo pernitious daughters ioyn’d 
Your high engendered batcell gainft a head fo old and white 
As this.O tis foule. 

FWe.Hcthathasahoufeto put his head in, has a good head- 
peecc,the codpeece that will honfc before the hcad,has any the 
head and he fhall lowfe,fo beggers marry many, the man that 
makes his toe,what he his heart fhould make, fhall haue a come 
cry woe, and turne his fleepe to wake, for there was neuer yet 
fairc woman,but fhe made mouthes in a glafle. 

L*w.No,l will be the patterne of all patience, 

1 will fay nothing. 

Enter Kent. 

Krwr.Who’s there? 

Foole. 



F 
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To tie. Marry heere’s grace and a codpis, that’s a wifeman and 
afoole. ! ; , 

Kent. Alaffe fir, fit you heere? 

Things that loue night,loue not fuch nights as thefe ; 

The wrathfull Skies gallow,the very wanderer of the 
Darkc.and makes them keepe their caues. 

Since I was man, fuch fheetes of fire, 

Such burfts of horwd thunder, fuch groncs of 
Roring winde and raine,I nere remember 
To haue heard,mans nature cannot carry 
The affli&ion,nQr the force. 

Lear . Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadfuil 
Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now, 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vqdivulged crimes„vowhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudy hand, thou periur’d^nd -j 

Thou fimular man of vertue that art inceftioui, 

Caytiffe in peeces (hake, that vndcr couert 

And conuenient feeming.haft pra&ifed on mans life, 

Clofe pent vp guilts,nue your concealed centers; 

And cry thefe dreadfuil fummoners grace, 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

Kent. Aiacke bare headed,gracious my Lord, hard here is 
ahouell,fome friendfhip will it lend you gainft the 'eft, rc " 

pofe you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more nen is the 
ftone whereof tis rais’d, which euen but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their fcanted curte- 
fie. 

Lear . My wit begins to tame. 

Come on my boy.how doft my boy.art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art of our neceflities is ftrange,that can 
Make vilde things precious,comcyouhouelI poore, 

Foole and knaue,I haue one part of my heart 
That forrowes yet for thee. 

Tetle. He that has a little tine wit, with hey ho the winde and 
the rainc,muft make content wish his fortunes fit, for the raine 
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U "SS! True Ly g^od boy.come bring vs to this houcll. 



Enter G beefier ^nd the Bafiard with lights. 

Glofi. Aiacke .aiacke, Edmund 1 like not this 
Vnnaturall dealing,wben I defited chetr Ieauc 
That I might pitty him, they tooke from me 
The vfe of mine owne houfe.chargd me on pame 
Of their dilpleafure.neither to fpeakc of him, 

Entreate for him,nor any way tuftainc him. , n . 

^tf.Moftfauage and vnnaturall. ^uukcs 

Glofi. Go too, fay you nothing, there’s a dm.fion betwixt the 
And a worfe matter then that,I haue receiued 
A letter this night, tis dangerous to be fpoken, 

Ihaue loekt the letter in my Clofet, thefe miuries 
The King now beares,will be reuenged home j 
There’s part of a power already landed, 

We muft incline to the King,l will feeke him. 

And priuily rcleeuehim 5 go you and maintaine talke 
With the Duke, that my charity be not of him 
Percciued ; if he askc for mc,I am'ill,and gone 
To bed .though I die for it,as no leffe is threaded me. 

The King my old Matter muft be rcleeued, there is 

Some ftrange thing toward, Edmmd , pray you be caretuU ’ £ ^ 

TafiJhh courtefie forbid thce,(hall the Duke inftantly know. 
And of that letter to.this feemes a faire deferuing, 

And muft draw to me that which my father lofes,no Idle 
Then all,then yooger rjfes when the old do tall. 



Enter Lear, Kent, and Me. - 

KentMnc is the place my Lord,good my Lord enter,the tir- 
rany of the open night’s too ruffe for nature to endure. 

Lear . Let me alone. 

Kent Good my Lord enter. 

LearM ilt breake my heart f _ , _ 

Kent, I had rather breake mine owne, good my Lord enter. 

p j JLCAr* 
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Le*r. Thou thinkft tis much,that this crulentiou* forme 
Iniiadcs vs to the skin,fo us to thee, 

Bui where the greater malady is fixr. 

The leffer is feari'e felt, thou wouldft limn a Beare, 

But if thy flighc lay toward the raging fea, 

Tboud’ft meete the beare it’h mouth,when the mind’s free. 

The bodies delicate, the tempeft in my mindc * 

Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe, * 

Saue what beares their filiall ingratitude. 

Is it not as this mouth (hould tcare this hand 
For lifting food to it ? but I will punifli fure ; " 

No I will weepe no more ; in fuch a night as this ! 

O Regan,' (jonori II ,your <>id kinde father 

Whofc franke heart gaue you all,Q that way madnefle lies, 

Let me (Tiunne that, no more of that, 

Kent . Good my Lord enter. 

LMr.Prethee go in thy felfc,fceke thy owne cafe, 

This tempeft will not giue me leaue to ponder 

On things would hurt me more.but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you arc 
That bide the pelting of this pittilcffe night. 

Ho w (hall your houfe.leffc hcads,and vnfed ftdes. 

Your loopt and windowed raggednefle defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe.0 1 haue tane 
Too little care of this, take pbyficke pompe, 

Expofe thy felfe to feele what wretches feele. 

That thou maift (hake the fuperflux to them. 

And (hew the heauens more. iuft. • 

Foote. Come not in here Nunckle, here’s a fpirit,helpe me,hclp 
me. 

Kent.G itle me thy hand, who s there ? 

Foole t K fpirit,he fayes his name is poore Tom. 

Kent, What art thou that doft grumble there in the ftraw ? 
, comefoorth. 

Edg.hwzy, the foule fiend followes nie, through the ftiatpc 
hathornc blowcs the cold winde, goc to thy cold bed & warrne 
thee. • ■ , 
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lenr. Haft thou gi uen all to thy two daughters, and art thou 
C °£4*r° ^VYho giues any thing to poore 7* om, whom the foule 

fiend hath led throu gh fire, and throghfoord, and whirli-poole, 
ore bog and quagmire, that has laide kniues vnder his pillow, & 
halters in his pue,fet ratsbane by his pottage, made him proud 
of heart.to ride on a bay trotting horfe ouer foureincht bridg- 
es to courfe his ownefhadow for a traitor, bleftethy fiuewits, 
T«wacold,bleffetheefrom whirle-winde$,ftarre-blutting, & 
taking, do poor zTom fome charity, whom thefoule fiend vexes, 
there could I haue him now, and there,and there againe. 

Lear. What, his daughters brought him to this pafle, 

Couldft thou faue nothing ? didft thou giue them all? 

Foole. Nay he referued a blanket, elfe wee had beene all fha- 

m Lear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faults, fall on thy daughters. 

Kent . He hath no daughters fir. 

L^r. Death traitor, nothing could haue fubdued nature 
To fuch a lownefle,but his vnkinde daughters, 

Is it the fa fh ion that difearded fathers, 

Should hauethus littlemercy on theirflefh, 
Iudiciouspuniftiment,twasthis flelh 
Begot thofePelicane daughters. 

£^Pilicockfateonpelicockshill,alo lo lo. 

Foo/f. This cold night will turne vs all tofooles & madmen. 

Edg.Take heed ofthe foule fiend, obey thy parents,keepe thy 
words iuftly,fweare not, commit not with mans fworne fpoufe, 
fet not thy fweet heart on proud array j Torres a cold . 

Z^r.What haft thou beene ? 

Edg.A feruingman,proud in heart and minde, that curlde my 
haire,wore gloues in my cap,ferued the luft of my miftris heart, 
and did the a6le of darknefte with her, (wore as manyoathsasl 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweetefaceof heauen,one 
thatfieptin thecontriuingof luft, and wak’t to doit, winelo- 
uedldeepely, dice deareTy, and in woman, outparamord the 
Turke,falfe of heart,light of eare,bloudy of hand, hog in floth. 

Fox 
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Fox in ftealth, Wolfe in greedinefle. Dog in madnefle, Lyon in 
prey,letnotthecreekingof fhooes, nor the ruflingsof filkes 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepe thy foote out of bro- 
thel! , thy hand outof placket,thy pen from lenders booke, and 
defie the foule fiend ,ftill through the hathorne blowes the colde 
winde.hay no on ny, Dolphin my boy, my boy,ceafe let him trot 
by. 

Lear .Why thou wert better in thy graue,then to anfwerwith 
thy vneouered body this extremity ofthe skies; is man no more 
but this ? confider him well,thouoweftthe wormeno filke, the 
beaft no hide,the fheep no wooll,the cat no perfume,he’rs three 
ones are fophifticated, thou art the thing it felfe, vnaceomoda- 
ted man is no more but fuch a poore bare forked Animal as thou 
art,ofF,off you lead ings,come on be true. 

F<w/e,Prithee Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwimin,now a little fire inawildefield, were like an old lechers 
heart,a fmall fparke,all the reft in body colde, looke here comes 
a walking fire. 

Enter Glocefier. 

Edg.TLxs is the foule fiend Sirberdegibit , he begins at curfue, 
and walks till the firft cocke, he gins the web, the pinq ueuer the 
eye, and makes thehart lip,mildewes the white wheate, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth,fwithald footed thrice the olde anel- 
thu night Moore and her nine fold bid her, O light and her troth 
plight and arintthee,with arint thee. 

Kent . How fares yourGrace ? 

Lear. What’s he ? 

Kent . Whofe there ? what ift you feeke ? 

Gloft. What are you there ? your names. 

Sdg.P oore Tow, that eates the fwimming frog, the toade, the 
toade pold,the wall-wort,and the water,that in the fruite of his 
heart, when the foule fiend rages, 

Eates cowdung for fallets,fwalIowes the old rat, and the ditch- 
dog, drinkesthe greene mantle ofthe ftandingpoole, whois 
whiptfrom tything to tything, and ftock-puniftitand imprifo- 
ned,who hath had three futes to his backe, fixe (hirts to his bo- 
dy, horfe to ride, and weapon to weare. 
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Rut Mice and Rats and fuch fmall Deere, 

H at h beene Toms food for feuen long yeare. 

R , war c mv follower, peace fnulbug, peace thou fiend. 
rlo ff. What, hath your Grace no better company ? . 

-i f he Piince of darknes is a Gentleman, modo hees called, 

. I ,, - — 

^Gloji.O ur flefh and bloud is growne fo vilde my Lord, that it 

doth hate what gets it. 

Poore Toms a colde. . 

Gloi Go in with me, my duty cannot fuffer to obey m al your 
daughters hard commands, though their iniunaionte to batre 
L doores.and let this tyranous night take hold v P on you yet 
hauel venter’d to come feeke you out, and being you where 

both food and fire is ready. _ 

hear. Firft let metalke with this Phnolopher ; 

What is the caufe of thunder? 

Kent. My good Lord take his offer,go into the houfc . 

Lear, lie talke a word with this moft learned Theban ; what 
isyourftudy? 

Mjf.How topreuent thenend,and to Kill vermine. 

LearXct me aske y ou one word in priuate. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord, his wits begin to v»- 
fctle. 

Gloft. Canft thou blame him ? 

His daughters feeke his death. O that good Kent-, 

He faid it would be thus,poore banifht man, 

Thoufaift the King growes mad,ile tell thee friend, 

I am almoft mad my felfe ; I had a fonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud, he fought my life 

But lately , very late, I lou’d him friend. 

No father his fonne dearer, truth to tell thee. 

The greefe has craz’d my wits. 

What a night’s this ? I do befeech your Grace., 

Lear, O cry you mercy noble Philofopher,your company. 
Sdg.Toms a cold. 

Qloft In fellow there,into ttfhouell* keepe thee warme. 

Lear. Come, let’s in all, 

G JCatf. 
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Kent .This way my Lord. 

Lear . With him I will keepe ftill.wit h my Philofopher. 

Kent . Good my Lord Tooth him, let him take the fellow. 

C/<y?,Takehimyou on. 

KentSuxz come on, go along with vs. 

Lear.Comc good Athenian. 

G/o/r.No words, no words,hu(h. 

£<^.Childe Rowland, to the darke towne come, 

His word was dill fye,fo,and fum, 

I fmell the bloud of a Britifh man. 

Enter Cornwall and Bajtard. 

Corn . I will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houfe. 

Baft . How my Lord I may be cenfured,that nature thus giues 
way to loyalty,fome-thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corn . I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers euil 
difpofition made him fecke his death, but a prouokingmerit, fet 
a workeby areproueablcbadnelTein himfelfe. 

BaflMow malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to bee 
iuft?this is the Letter hefpokeoff, which approues him an in. 
telligent partie to the aduantages of France , O heauens,that his 
treaion were, or not I the dete&er* 

Corn . Go with me to the Dutches. 

Baft. If the matter of this paper be certaine, you haue mighty 
bulinelTeinhand. 

Corn . T rue or falfc,it hath made thee Earle of Glace fier, feeke 
out where thy father is, that he may be ready for our apprehen- 
fion. 

Baft. If I finde him comforting the King, it will ftuffehis fuf- 
pition more fully, I will perfeuere in my courfe of loyalty,thogh 
the conflict be fore betweene that andmy bloud. 

C°rn. I will lay trnft vpon thee, and thou (halt finde a dearer 
father in my loue. Exit, 

Enter Glecefler, Lear, Kent, Foole, and Tom. 

Cleft, Here is better then the open ayre,take it thankfully, 1 
willpecce out the comfort with what addition I can, I will 00 ' 

be 



william shakespeare King Lear (stc 22293) London, 




TheHiJloryoJ King tear. 

power of bis witshaue giuen way to impatience, 

the Gods deferue your kindneffe. . 

Ede.Fretereto cals me,and tels me Nero is an angler m the lake 
f dar'lcneffe.pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

° f M/if .P rethee Nunckle tell me, whether a mad roan may bee a 

Gentleman or a Yeoman, : 

Lear. A King, a King, to haue a thoufand with red burning 

fpits come hiding in vpon them. 

Edjr. The foule fiend bites my backe. 

Toole. Bee’s mad that trufts in the tamenefle of a W olfe, a 
horfes health, a boyes loue, or awhorcs oath. 

Lear.lt (hall be done, I will arraigne them ftraight, 

Comefit thou heere mod learned Iuftice, 

Thou fanient fir,fit heere, now you (bee Foxes— . 

Edg.tooke where he (lands and glars, wantft thou eies at tri- 
allmadam, come ore the broome Beffy to me. 

Foole . Her boat hath a leake,and (he muft not fpeak. 

Why (he dares not come ouer to thee. . 

The foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voyce of a night- 
ingale, Hoppedancc cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 

Croke not blackeAngell,I haue no food for thee. ^ 

Kent. Howdoyoufir? (land you not fo ama*. d, willyouhe 

downe and reft vpon the Gufhions ? 

Lear.Wt fee their triall firft,bring in their euidence,thou rob^ 
bedman of iuftice take thy place & thou hisyokc-fellow ofe- 
quity,bench by his fide, you are o th commiflion,fit you too. 

Ed. Let vs dcale Uiftly,lleepcftorwakeft thou iolly (hepheard. 
Thy (heepe bee in the come, andfofone blaft of thy iminiki* 
mouthjthy (heepe (ball take no harme,Pur the cat is gray, 

Lear. Arraigne her firft ,tis GomriH, 1 here take my oath before 
this honourable affembly (he kickt the poore King her father, 
Foole. Corae hither Miftre(fc,si y our name GonoriU. 

Lear. She cannot deny it. . ' * 1 

’’ Foole : Cry you mercy,I tooke you for a ioyrit ftoole. 

Lear. And heres another whofe waipt lookes proclaim® 

What (lore her heart is made ao,ftop her there, 

- ’ ; . G a Armes, 
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Armes,arme$,fword,fire. corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer,why haft thou let her fcapc ? 

£«fg.Ble(Te thy fiue wits. 

Kent. O pitty fir, where is the patience now, 

Thatyou fo oft hauc boafted to retaine. 

Edg.My teares begin to take his part fo much, 
They’lmarremy counterfeting. 

Le^r.Thc little dogs and all. 

Trey , 'Blanch, and Srveet-hartfiec they barke at me. 

Edg.Tom will throw his head at them,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth.or blacke or white, tooth that poifons if it bite 

Maftiue,Gray-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,or5panielI,Brach 

or Him, Bobtailetike, or Trundle-taile, Tern will make them 
weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch, and all are fied,loudla doodla, come march to wakes 
and faires.and market townes, poore Tom thy home is dry. 
hear. Then let them anotomize Regan, (ec what breeds about 
her. 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardneflc ; 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Onely Ido not like the falhion of your garment ; you’l fay 
They are Pcrfian attire,butlet them be changed. 

Kent, Now good my Lord lie here a while. 

Le<*r.Makeno noife.makenonoife, draw the Curtaines, fo, 
fo,fo,wee’l go to fupper in the morning, fo,fo,fo. 

Enter Glocefier. 

Glofi. Come hither friend, where is theKing my matter? 

Kent. Here fir, but trouble him not,his wits are gone* 

Glofi. Good friend, I prethee take him in thy armes, 

Ihaue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There is a Litter ready,lay him in it,and driue towards Doner, 
friend. 

Where thou fhah meete both welcome andprotcdlion j takevp 
thy matter. 

If thou Ihouldft dally halfe an houre,his life with thine. 

And all that otter to defend him,ttand in attured lode, 
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Take vp to keepe,and follow me that will to fomc prouifion, 
Giue thee quicke conduit. 

iCewf.Oppreffcd uature flecpcs. 

This reft might yet haue balmcd thy broken finewes. 

Which if conuenience will not allow, ftand in hard cure. 

Come helpc to beare thy Matter, thou mutt not ftay behinde. 
< 7 /i?j/.Come,come,away. Exit, 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes, 

We fcarfely thmke our miferies our foes. 

Who alone fufFers, moft i’th minde, 

Leauing free things and happy fliowes behinde. 

But then the minde much fufferance doth ore-skip. 

When griefc hath mates, and bearing fellowfhip •• 

How light and portable my paine feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend,makes the King bow ; 

He childed as I fatherd,7«« away, 

Marke the high noifes.and thy felfe bewray, 

When falfe opinion, whofe wrong thoughts defile thee. 

In thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee, 

What will hap more to night,fafe fcape the King, 

Lurke,lurke. 

Enter Cornwall fiKegan } Gonorifl,and Eafiard. 

Ctow.Pofte fpeedily to my Lord your husband, (hew him this 
Letter, 

The army of France is landed,fceke out the villaine Glocefier . 
/?<?gvi«,Hang him inftantly. 

Ge».Plucke out his eyes. 

Corn. Leaue him to my difpleafure, Edmund keepe you our li- 
fter company .The reuenge we are bound to take vpon your trai- 
terous father, are not fit for your beholding, aduife the Duke 
where you are going to amoft fcftuant preparation, wee are 
bound to the like. 

Our poftc (hall be fwift and intelligence betwixt vs ; 

Farwell dcare fifter,farwell my Lord of Glocefier. 
HowtK>w,wheres the King ? 
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Enter Steward. 

Stew My Lord of Glocefier hath conueycd him hence. 

Some hue or fixe and thirty of his Knights hot queftrits after 
him, met him at gate,who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards ‘Dwrr, where they boaft to 
haue well armed friends. 

Corn . Get horfes for your miftris. 

<jc».Farwell fweet Lord and fitter. 

Sxit Contend Haft, 

Corn. Edmund farwell : go feeke the traitor Glocefier, 

Pinion him like a theefe, bring him before vs. 

Though we may not pafle vpon his life 

Without the forme of iuftice,yct our power 

Shall do a curtcfie to our wrath,which men may blame 

But not controle ; who’s there,the traitor ? 

Enter Glocefierjbroughtin bj two or three. 
jfog.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

C«r».Binde faft his corky armes. 

G/o/?.What meanes your Graces,good ray friends confidcr. 
You are my guefts,do me no foule play friends. 

Corn. Binde him 1 fay. 

^f£.Hard,hard,0 filthy traitor ! 

(?/<?)?. Vnmercifull Lady as you arc,I am true. 

Corn. To this chairc binde him,villaine thou {halt find— — 
Gloft&y the kinde Gods tis raoft ignobly done, to plucke me 
by the beard. 

Reg . So white,and fuch a Traitor, (my chin, 

G/ctf.Naughty Lady,thefe haires which thou doft rauifh fro 
Will quicken and accufc thee,I am your hoft : 

With robbers h3nds,my hofpitable fauours 
You fhould not ruffcll thus, what will you do? 

Cerw.Come fir,what letters had you late from France} 

Reg . Be fimple anfwercr,for weknow the truth. 

Corn. And what confederacy haue you with the traitors lately 
footed in the kingdome ? 

/\<g.To whole hands haue you fenc the lunatickcking,rpeaK ? 

Glojl. 
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Clolt.l haue a letter gueflingly fet downe, 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart, 

_/Vnd not from one oppofed. 

0#.Cunning. 

^ef.And falfe. . 

Cora.Where haft thou fent the King ? 

f ^WheKfore to Doner ? waft thou not charg’d at peril!— 

Corn. Wherefore to Dotter ? let him firft anfwer that. 

Clofi.l am tide tot’h ftakc.and I muft ftand the coune. 

Ree. Wherefore to Doner fir ? 

Cloli.B ccaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
plucke out his poore olde eyes, nor thy fierce fitter 
In his aurynted flefh ra(h borifhphangs, 

The fea with fuch a ftorme of his lou d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the Reeled fires,yet poore old heart. 

He holpt the heauens to rage, 

If Wolues had at thy gate heard that dearne time, 

Thou fhouldtt haue laid.good Porter turne the *.ey, 

AU crucls elfe lubferib d,but I fhall fee 

The winded vengeance ouertakc fuch children. 

Corn. Sect ftialt thou ncuer,fellowes hold the chaire, 

Vpon thole eies of thine, lie fet my foote. 

Clofl. He that will thinke to liue till he be old " 

Giue me fome helpe,o cruell,o ye Gods ! 

Reg . One fide will mockc another.tother to, 
fan . Ifyou fee vengeance- - 
SeruantMold your hand my Lord, 

I haue feru’d you eucr fincel was achilde, \ o . 

But better feruice haue I neuer done you, then now to bid you 

dld^weare f bearil vpon your cbinjide (bake it on 

thisquarrelLwhatdoyoumeane? 

Corn . My villaine. Draw am fig. 

Ser. Why then come on,and take the chance of anger , 

Reg , Giue me thy fword,a peiant ftand vp '•bus. ^ 
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She takes a fivord s and runs at him behinde. 

Seruant. Oh I am flainemy Lord, yet haue you one eye left to 
fee fome mifehiefe on him, oh ! He dies. 

Corn. Leaft it fee more.preuent it, out vilde Ielly, 

Where is thy lufter now ? 

(j/oFl. Alldarkeand comfortles.wheres my fonne Edmund } 
Edmund vnbridle all the fparkes of nature,to quit this horrid 
a£te. 

Reg. Out villaine,thou calft on him that hates thee, it was hee 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 
pi tty thee. 

(jlofi.O my follies, then Edgar was abufed, 

Kinde Gods forgiue me that, and profper him. 

Reg.Goe thruft him out at gates, and let him fmell his way to 
Doucr,how ift my Lord l how looke you ? 

Corn . 1 haue receiucd a hurt,follow me Lady, 

T urne out that eyelefle villaine,throw this flaue vpon 

The dunghill, R^gan I bleed apace, vntimely 

Comes this hurt,giue me your arme. Exit . 

Seruant .He ncuer care what wickednefle I do. 

If this man come to good, 

i. Seruant. If fhe liue long, and in the end meet the old courfe 
ofdcath,women will all turne monfters. 

i Ser. Let’s follow the oldEarle,and get the bedlam 
To lead him where he would, his rogilh madnefle 
Allowes it fclfc to any thing. 

a Ser. Goe thou.ile fetch fomc flaxe and whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding facc,now heauen hclpe him. 

Exit. 



Enter Edgar. 

Edg . Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemn’d. 

Then {till contemn’d and flattered to be worft. 

The loweft and moft deiected thing of Fortune 
Standstill in experience, liues not in fcare. 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returnes to laughter. 

Who’s 
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Who’s here,my father poorely led,world,world,o world! 

But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee. 

Life would not yeeld to age. 

Enter Glofier led by an aide man, , 

Old man, O my good Lord, 1 haue bene your tenant, & your 

fathers tenant this fourefcore— 

Glefi. Away,get thee away,good friend be gone, 

Thy comforts can dome no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Oldman. Alacke fir,you cannot fee your way. 

Glofl, I haue no way,and therefore wantao eies, 

I (tumbled when 1 faw,full oft tis fecne 
Ourmcanes fecure vs,and our meerc defeas 
Prooue our commodities ; ah deare fonne Edgar , 

The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tucb, 

Ide fay 1 had eyes againe. ^ 

Old man.Uov/ now, who s there ? 

Sdg.O Gods,who ift can fay I am at the worft, 

I am worfe then ere I was. 

Oldman .Tis poore mad Tern. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet, the worft is not. 

As long as we can fay,this. is the worft. 

Old man. Tcttovt where goeft? 

CloB.h it a begger man ? 

Oldman.Mid man.and begger too. 

Glefi. He has fome reafon,elfe he could not beg. 

In the laft nights ftorme I fuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me thinke a man a wormc,my fonne 

Came then into my m\nde,and yet my minde 

Was then fcarfe friends with him,I haue heard more tincc. 

As flyes are to’th wanton boyes,are we to th Gods, 

They bit vs for their fport. 

%.How fhould this be ! bad is the trade that mull plav the 
foole to forrow,angring it felfe and others j blefle thee matter. 
QloB.U that the naked fellow t 

H oli 
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Old man. I my Lord, 

G/<^?.Then pre thee get thee gone,if for my fake u« 

Thou wilt ore-take vs here a mile or twaine 
Ith’way to Douer,do it for ancient loue. 

And bring fome couering for this naked foule. 

Who ile entreate to lead me. 

Old m«».Alacke fir he is mad. 

Glojl .Tis the times plague, when madmen lead® the blindta 
Do as I bid thee,or rather do thy plcafure, 

Aboue the red,be gone. 

Old man. We. bring him the beftparrell that I haue., 

Come pn’t what will. 

<?/(?. Sirra, naked fellow. 

.EW^.Poorc Toms a cold, I cannot dance it farther*.. 

Glo.Come hither fellow. 

A^.Bleffc thy fweete eyes,they bleed. 

</Ztf.Knowft thou the way to Douer} 

f^.Both flile and gate,horfe-way,and foot-path, 

P oorc Tom hath beene fcard out of his good wits 9 
Blefle the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of lull, as Obidicut, Hobbididence Prince of dumbnefie, 
Mahuot dealing , Mode of murder } Stiberdtgebit of Mobing, 
And Ttfohing who fince pofleffes chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo,blefle thee mailer. 

G/<».Here take this purfe,thou whom the heauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all drakes, that I am wretched,makes thee ■ 
The happier,heauens deale fo dill. 

Let the fuperfluous and luft-dieted man 
That {lands yourordinance,that will not fee 
Bccaufe he doth not feele,feele your power quickly. 

So didribution fhould vnder excefle. 

And each man haue enough .* dod thou know Douer ? 

Edg.l mailer. 

G/c. There is a cIiffe,whofehigh and bending head 
I.ookes firmely in the confined deep®, 

Bring me but to the very brimof it. 

And 
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And ile repairs the mifery thou doft beare. 

With fomething rich about me, 
from that place (hall I no leading need. 

f^.Giue me thy arme,poorc T otn (hall lead thee* 

Enter GenorUland Baft or d. 

ffw.Welcome my Lord,I maruaileour milde husband 
Not met vs on the way: now, whereVyour Mafter ? 

Enter Steward. 

&«*,Madame within, but neuer man fo chang’d ; I tolde him 
«f the Army that was landed,he fmiled at it,I told Him you were 
coming, his anfwerwaSjthe worfe ; of Clofters treachery, and of 
the loyall feruice of his fonne,when I enformd him, then he cald 
me for, and t old me 1 had turnd the wrong fide out, what bee 
(hould mod defire,fcemes pleafant to him, what like offenfiuc. 

gon . Then (hall you go no further. 

It is the cowifti curre of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertake,hecl not feele wrongs 
Which tye him to an anfwer,our wifhes on the way 
May prouc effe£ts,backe Edmund to my brother, 

Haften his muftcrs,and conduit his powers, 

1 muft change armes at home, and giue the diftaffe 
Into my husbands hands ; this trufty feruant 
Shall paffe betweene vs^ere long you are like to heare 
If you dare venter in your ownebehalfe 
A midrefles coward, weare this fparc fpeech. 

Decline your head : this kiffe if it dur-ft fpcake, 

Would dretch thy Ipirits vp into the ayre ; 

Concciue,and faryewell. 

Baft. Yours in the rankes of death. 

gonMy mod deareGloder,to thee womans ferukes are due. 
My foote vfurpes my head. 

<Srw.Madame,heere comes my Lord. 

Exit Steward, 
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Son , I haue bcnc worth the whittle. 

Enter the Duke of lAlheney. 

Alb.O Gonerill , you are not worth the duft which the windc 
Blowes in your face,I feare your difpofition. 

That nature which contemnes itorigin. 

Cannot be bordered ccrtaine in it felfe. 

She that her felfe will fliuer and disbranch 
From her materiall fap, perforce mutt wither. 

And come to deadly vfe, 

<7c».No more, the text is foolifh. 

^/^.Wifedome and goodnefle to the vilde feeme vilde, 
Filths fauour but themfelues,what haue you done? 

Tygers,not daughters,what haue you perform’d ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reuerence the head-lugd Beare would licke ; 

Mott barbarous,moft degenerate haue you madded ; 

Could my good brother fuffer you to do it? 

A man, a Prince, by him fo benefli&ed. 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences,it will come 
Humanly mutt perforce prey on it fclfe,like montters of the 
deepe. 

Go«.Milkc liuer’d man. 

That beareft a cheek e for bio wes,a head for wrongs, 

Who haft not in thy browes an eie deferuing thine honour, 
From thy fuffcring.that not know’ft foolcs.do thefe villains pity 
Who are punilht ere they haue done their mifehiefe. 

Where’s thy drum ? France fpreds his banners in our noifelefie 
Land, with plumed helmethy flaier begins threats, 

Whiles thou a morall foole, fits ftill and cries 
Alaeke,why does he fo ? 

Alb. See thy felfe diuell, proper deformiry feemes not in the 
fiend,fo horrid as in woman. 

Con. O vaine foole. 

Alb . Thou chang’d and felfe-couerd thing,for fliame 
Bc-monfter not thy feature, wer’t my fitnette 
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To let thefe hands obey my bloud. 

They are apt enough to diflecate and teare < 

Thy flefh and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans fhape doth Ihield thee. 

<Si>».Marry your man-hood now- ■ 

Enter a Gentleman. a 

Alb. What newes ? 

qeut.O my good Lord,the Duke of CornwaHs dead, flaineby 
his feruant, going to put out the other eie of Glofier. 

Alb.Glofiers eyes ? 

Gen.k feruant that he bred,thrald with remerfe. 

Oppos’d againft the aitte, bending his fword 
To his great mafter,who thereat enraged. 

Flew on him, and amongft them feld him dead. 

But not without that harmfull ftroke. 

Which fince hath pluc'kt him after. 

Alb . This fhewes you are tboue your luftices, 

That thefe our neather crimes fo fpeedily can veuge. 

But oh poore Glocefter,\o(\. he his other eye i 
Ge*r.Both,both my Lord,this letter Madam craues a fpeedy 
Anfwer.tis from your fitter. 

Go»,One way I like this well. 

But being widow, and my qioceft’er with her. 

May all the building on my fancy plucke, 

Vpon my hatefull life, another way the newes is not fo tooke. 

He reade and anfwer, E»it, 

Alb. Where was his l’onne when they did take his eies ? 

Gent . Come with my Lady hither. 

*Alb . He is not here. 

Gent . No my good Lord,T met him backe againe. 

Alb .Knowes he the wickedneffe ? 

Gent . I my good Lord.twas he inform’d againft him. 

And quit the houfe on purpofe,that their punifhment 
Might haue the fieer courfe. 
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Alb.Glocefler, I liue to thanke thee for the loue 
Thou Ihewedft the King, and to reuenge thy eyes ; 
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The Hitt dry 0} King Lear, 

Come he thcr friend, tell me what more thou knoweft. 



Exii, 



b | (P 

Sitter Kent and 4 Gentleman. 

Kent.Why the King of France it fo fuddenly gone backe 
Know you the reafon? * 

• Gent .Something he left imperfe& in the ftate, which fince hit 
comming foorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom, 
fo much feare and danger that his pcrfonall rcturnc was moft re- 
quired and ncceflary. 

Kent. Who hath he left behinde him,GeneralI ? 

Gent.lht Marlhall of France, M ou n fie u r /<« Far. 

A>#r.Did your letters pierce the Queene to any demonftrati- 
onofgriefe? 

</c»r.Ifay lhetookc them, read them in my prefence, 

And now and then an ample tearc trild downe 
Her delicate cheeke,it feemd Ihe was a Queene ore her paflion 
Who mod rebell-like/oughtto be King ore her. * 

Kent. O then it moued her. 

Gewt.Not to a rage, patience and forrow llrcme. 

Who fhould expreffe her goodlieft,you haue fecne 
Sun-fliineand rainc at onee,hcr fmiies and teares. 

Were like a better way,thofe happy fmilets 
That plaid on her ripe Iip,feeme notto know 
What guefts were in her eyes, which parted thence 
As pcarles from Diamonds dropt ;.in briefe. 

Sorrow would be a rarity moft beloued, 

Jf all could fo become it. 

•K>«r;Madefhe noiverballqueftion ? . • : ' ,0V.-. 

Gent, Faith once or twice fheheau’dthe nameof father 
Pantingly foorth, as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fillers, fillers, lhame of Ladies fillers ; 

Ke«r.Father,fillers, what ithllorme ith night?: 

Let pitty not be beleeu’dytherc Ihe fhooke n o 

The holy water from her heauenly eyes. 

And clamour moiftened her ,then away file darted, • 

To deale with griefe alone. 

Kent t \x. is the liars, the liars abode vs gouern our conditions, 

' - ' I II Eife 
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fife one felfe mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iffues ; you fpoke not with her fince ? 

Gent. No» 

jCe«f . Was this before the King returnd 1 

Giwf.Nd»fince. 

K*«f.Wcll fir,the poore diftrefled Lear s tth Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tunc remember* 

What we arecome about, andby no meanes will yccld to fee his 

daughter. 

Gwr.Why good fir? 

Kent . A foueraigne lhame fo elbowes him, his own vnkmdnes 
That ftript her from hisbencdi£lion,turnd her 
To forraine cafualties.gaue her deare rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefe things fling his minde 
So venomoufly,that burning lhame detaines him from firdelia, 

Gent. Alacke poore-Gentleman. 

Kent . Of Albanies and Cornwals powers you heard not ? 

Gent.Tis fo they are afoote. 

jRTwr.Well fir,ile bring you to our mailer Liar , 

And leauc you to attend him,fome deare caufe 
Will in concealment wrap me vp a while. 

When I am knowne aright you (hall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance,! pray you go along with fite. 

Exit. 

Enter Cordelia, otter, and others. 

CW.Alacke tis he,why he was met euen now. 

As mad as the vent fea, finging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds , 

VVith hor-docks,hemlocke, nettles, coockow- flowers, , 

Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 

In our fuftaining,Corne,a century is fent foottb. 

Search euery acre in the high growne field, 1 
And bring him to our eye, what can mans wifedome do 
In the reftoring his bercauedfence?he that can helpc him v 
Take all my outward worth. 

Doff.Thereis meanes Madame, 

Our fotter nurfe of nature is repofe. 

The 
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The which he lackes, that to prouoke in him 
Are many fimples operatiue, whole power 
Will dole the eye of anguifh. 

Cord. All bleft fccrets,all you vnpublifht rcrtuei of the earth, 
Spring with my teares.be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diftreffe/eeke/ecke for him, 

Leaft his vngouernd rage diffolue the life. 

That wants the meancs to leade it. 

Enter a cMeffenger. 

MeQen. Ne wes Madam.the Britilh powers are marching he« 
therward. 

Cord.Tis knowne beforc,our preparation Hands 
In expedation of them, 6 deare Father, 

It is thy bufineffe that I go about, therefore great France, 

My mourning and important teares hath pittied. 

No blowne ambition doth our artnes inlite, 

But loue.deare loue.and our aged fathers right, 

Soone may I heare and fee him. fxit. 

Enter Regan and Steward. 

&g-But are my brothers powers fet foorth ? 

Stew . I Madam. 

J?<g.Himfelfe in perfon ? 

Srw.Madam with much ado,your lifter’s the better Soldier, 

.Reg. Lord Edmund fpake not with your Lady at home? 

Smp.No Madam. 

T^g.What might import my lifters letter to him ? 

Stew.l know not ,Lady. 

2^ eg. Faith he is polled hence on a ferious matter. 

It was great \gnot&nce t qiocejters eies being out. 

To let him liue.where he arriues he moues 
All hearts againft vs,and now I thinke is gone. 

In pitty of his mifery to difpatch his nighted life, 

Moreouer to deferie the ftrength of the Army. 

Stew . I mull needs after him with my Letters. 

Reg.Our troop e fets foorth to morrow, ftay with vs, 

Th< 
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Th 5 S e mayntSTm, my Lady charg’d my dutie in this 
bU Refwhy fhould {he write to Edmund} Might not you 

Let me vnfealc the Letter. 

Step* Madam I de rather— • , . 

R ' Iknovv your Lady does not loue her husband, 

T amfure of that : and at her late being heere 
She gaue ftrange ahads,and mod fpeaking lookes 
go Noble Edmund. , I know you are of her bofome. 

Stew, I Madam. ^ , 

Eiff I fpeake in vnderftanding, for I know t , 

Therefore I do aduife you take this now: 

My Lord is dead, Edmmd and I hauc talkt. 

And more conuenient is he for my band. 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more. 

If you do finde him.pray you giue him this. 

And when your miftns hearts thus much from you, 

Iipray defirc her call her wifedome to her.fo farewell, 

Ifyou do chance to heare of that blinde traitor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off, . 

Stew. Would I could meet him Madam*! would {hew 

What Lady I do follow. - 

Reg.Fare thee well. 

Enter qiofter and Edmmd. . 

Clo. When lhall we come to’th topiofthat fame bill . 

Edg. You do climbe it vp now, looke how we labour t 
Clo. Me thinkes the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible fteepe: hearke, do you heare the lea 

Glo. No truly. 

Edg. Why then your other fenfes grow imperil 
By your eies anguifh. 

Glo, So may it be indeed, 

Methinkes thy voice is altered, and thou fpeakn Wrh 
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With better phrafe and matter then thou didft. 

Edg. Y’are much dcceiucd, in nothing am I cjiangd 
Bu tin my garments. 

Glo Me thinkes y’are better fpoken. 

Edg. Come on fir, here’s the place,ftand fiiII,ho\v fearful! 
And dizy tis to caft ones eyes fo low .* 

The Crowes and Choughes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarfe fo groffe as beetles, halfc W 3 y downs 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadfull trade 
Me thinkeshefcerocs no bigger then his head.- 
The fifhermen that walke vpon the bcake 
Appeare like Mice; and yon tall Anchoring barke 
Dimimfht to her cockc ; her cocke aboue 
Almoft too (mail for fight. The murmuring fur^e. 

That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe, ° 

Cannot be heard : it is fo hie lie looke no more 
Leaft my braine turne, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glo, Set me where you ftand. 

Edg. Giueme your hand s you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not ieape vpright. 

Glo. Let gamy band : 

Hcere friend’s another purfe. in it a Icwell 
Well worth a poore mans taking. Fairies and Gods 
Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

Edg. Now fare you well good fir. 

Glo, With all my heart. 

Edg, Why I do trifle thus with his difpaire,tis done to cure it. 

Glo. O you mighty Gods, He kneels 

This world I do renouncc,and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affliction off. 

If I could beare it longer, and not fall 
T o quarrell with your great oppofeleffe wils, 

My fnuffc and loathed part ofnature fihould 
Burne it felfe out : if Edgar iiue,0 bleffe. 
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flow fellow fare thee well. He fillet 

Edg. G on fir, fare well, and yet I know not how conceite may 
rob the treafury oflife, when life it felfe yeelds to the theft : had 
he bene where he thought,by this thought had bene paft.- Aliue 
or dead? Ho you fir, heare you fir, fpcake,thus might hcepaffe 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 

Glo. Away, and let me dye. 

£<^.Hadft thou bene ought but gofmore feathers ayre. 

So many fadome downe precipitating. 

Thou hadft (hiuerd like an Egge,but thou doll breath, 

Haftheauy fubftance, bleed!? not,fpeak?ft,art found : 

Ten Mafts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy Hfes a miracle.fpcake yet againe. 

Glo. Buthaue I fallen or no? 

f^.From the dread fummons of this chalkie borne, 

Looke vp a hight; the Thrill gorg’d Larke fo fiarre 
Cannot be fecne or heard, da but looke vp. 

Glo. Alacke, I haue no eyes : 

Is wretchedncffe depriu’d that benefice 

To end it felfe by death ? T was yet fome comfort, 

Whenmifery could beguile the Tyrants rage. 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giueme your arme: 

Vp, fo,how feele you your legges ? you ftand. 

Glo. Too well, too well. 

Edg. This is aboue all ftrangeneffe: 

Vpon the crownc of the cliffc,what thing was that 
Which parted from you ? 

Glo, A poore vnfortunatc begger. 

Edg. As I flood heere below,rfiethought his eye* 

Were two full Moones; a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornps, wclkt and waued like the enridged fea, 
h was fome fiend, therefore thou happy Father 
THinke that the cleereft Gods, who made their honors 
Ofmens impoffibilities,haue preferued thee. 

I do remember now,henceforth lie beare 

I » Af. 
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Affliftiou till it do cry out it fclfc 

Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpeake of, 

I tookc it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend,the fiend, he led me to that place. 

Edg. Bare, free,and patient thoughts ; but who comes heere 
The fafer fenfe will nere accommodate his maifter thus* 

Enter Lear mad. 

Lear. No. they cannot touch me for coyning, I am the Kin? 
bimfclfe. S 

Edg.O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear .Nature is aboue Art in that refpe&, ther’s your prefle- 
rnoney . That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper, draw 
vme a clothiers yard. Looke,looke,a Moufe ; peace, peace, this 
tofted chcefe will doit. Thcr’s my gantlet,IleproueitonaGy- 
ant, bring vp the browne bils. O well flowne birdc in the ayre . 
Hagh.giue the word. 

Edg. Sweet Margerum. 

Lear. Pafle, 

Clo. I know that voice* 

Lear Mi GottoriH, ha Regan , they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haives in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay I and no to all I faide : I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. When the raine came to wetmeonce.and thcwindfto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them,there I fmelt them out : goe too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mce 1 was cucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

giofl. The tricke of that voyce I doe # well remember, ift not 
the King i 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when Ido flare fee how the fubiefl 
quakes ; I pardon thatmans life, what was thy C3ufe, Adulterie? 
thou {halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes too:, arid the 
fmall guilded flye do lctcher in my fight ; let copulation thriue. 
For gUJlers baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweene the lawfull {hects, toot Luxury, pell ntell, for I 
want fouldicrs, Behold yon fimpring dame,whofe face between 

« i 1,cr 
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. , rkes prefageth fnow, that minces vertue, and do lhakc the 

L Cf ^heare^f pleafurcs name to fichew, northcfoylcd Hotffe 
head, heare p • s appet i tc : downe from the wafle 

beneath U all the fiend*, there* Hell, thee* 

darknele there, the fulphury pb.biKning.tcaldmg.nenc^con- 
darknene,u pah.Giuemee an ounceof Ciuet, 

HctTw^pe'it firfttk'meli of mortality. 

Glo. 6 ruin’d pwee of nature, this great world (hold fo weat 

0U tMe ^Ktneln^t 1 thy ey«well enough, loft 

me • no, do thy wotft blinde Cupid, lie not louetRead thon that 

Ch t:^ra^t^;r;L°".«„ld„otfeeone 
Edg, IwouU not take this from report.it is, St. my hart breaks 

at it* . 

Lear. Read. 

ni Qm What, with the cafe or eyes. , 

Lear Oho, are you there with me? No eyes myour head nr 
mweyi nyour ptlrfb ? your eyes are, n aheauy cafe, yourpuHTe 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

L^.Wha^au mad? y A man may fee how the world gces wnb 
no eyes. Looke with thy eares, feehow yon luft.ee miles vppon. 
yonLplc theefe : hearke in thy eare handy dandy, whitis h, 
theefe, which is the Iuftice. Thou haft feenc a farmers dog barkc 
atabegger, 

t'l And the creature run from the cur? There .hot, , might ft 

behold the great image of Authoritie, a dogge, ° • 

Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand ; ia hy doft thou la n 

that whore? ftrip thine ownebacke, thy blood hotly luftsto vie 

her in that kind for which thou whipft her. The vfurer bangs : the 
cozcner,through tattered ragges fmall vices do appeare^ Llobes 

I 3 • 
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and furd-gownes hides all. Get thee glafle eyes, andlikc a fair, 
uy politician, feeme to fee the things thou docft not ; No no 
pull off ray boots, harder, h&rder,fo. J w 

FJg. O matter and impertinency, mixt reafon in madnefle. 

Lear. If thou wilt weepe my fortune, take my eyes ; I know 
thee well enough, thy name is Glofter, thou muft be patient we 
came crying hither: thou knowft the fuft time that we fmcl the 

aire, we waile and cry. I will preach to thee,marke me. 

Glo. Alack, alack, the day. 

Lear .When we are borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage offooles: this a good blocke.lt were a delicate ftra- 
tagem to flhoot a troope of horfe with fell, and when I haue Hole 
vpon thefe fonnes m law,, then kill, kill,kill,kill,kill,kill. 

Enter three gentlemen. 

Gent.O here he is,Iay hands vpon him firs. 

Lear. No rcfcue.whata prifoner? I ameene the naturall foole 
of Fortune : vfe me well, you flhall haue a ranfom. Let me haue 
a Chirurgeon, I am cut to’th braines. 

Gent. You fhall haue any thing. 

Lear. No fcconds, aH my felfe: why this would make a man 
of lalt to vie h;s eyes for garden water-pottes, I and laying Au- 
tumnes duft. g ent , Good Sir. b 

Lear. I will dye brauely like a Bridegroome. What, I will bee 
souiall : Come, come, I am a King my maftcrs,knowyou that ? 

Gent. You are a royall one, and we obey you. 

Lear. Then thcres life int, nay if you get it you fhall get it 
with running. , Exit King running. 

Gent. A fight mod pittifull in the meaneft wretch, paft fpea- 
king of in a king : thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfe which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. ° 

Gent. Sir fpeed you,what*syour will? 

£djr.Doyou heare ought of a battcll toward ? 

gent, Moft fure and vulgar,eucry ones hcarcs 
That can diftinguiih fenfe. 

Edg. But by your fauour,how neeres the other army ? 

gent. 



The History of King Lear. 

Cent. Neercand on fpeed for’t, the maine deferies, 

Stands on thebourely thoughts. 

Ed*. I thanke you fir,thats all. 

Gent. Though that the Qucene on fpeciall caufe is hcere. 

His army is mou’d on. 

£dg. I thanke you fir. Exit 

Glo. You cuer gentle gods take my breath from me. 

Let not my worfer fpirit tempt me againe. 

To dye before you plcafe. 

Edg. Well pray you father. 

Glo. Now good fir what are you. 

Edg. A moft poote man, made lame by fortunes blowes. 

Who by the Art ofknowneand feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty. Giue me your hand, 
lie leade you to fome biding. 

Gloft. Hearty thankes, the bounty and the benizon ofheauen 
to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward. 

Stew. A proclaim’d prize.moft happy; that cyles head of thine 
wasfirft framed flefh to raife my fortunes. Thou moft vnhappy 
Traitor, briefely thy ielfe remember, the fword is out that miift 
deflroy thee. 

Glo. Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to’t. 

Stew . -Wherefore bofde pezantdarft thoufupporta publiftrt 
traytor, hence leaft the infe&ion ofhis fortune take like hold on 
thee, let gohisarme. 

Edg. Chill not let go fir without cagion. 

Stew. Let go (laue,or thou dieft. 

Edg. Good Gentleman goe your gate, let poore volkepsffer 
and chud haue beenc zwaggar’d out of my life, it wold not haue 
bene zo long by a vortnightrnay come not neerc the olde man, 
keepe out cheuore ye, or i’e try whether your coftard or my bat 
be the harder, chill be plainc with you. 

Stew. Out dunghill. 7 hey f.gk. 

Sdg, Chil pick your teeth zir.come no matter for your foines. 



II - 
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Stew. Slauc thou haft flainc me, Villainc take my purfc s 
If euer thou wilt thrioe,bury my body. 

And giue the Letters which thou findft about me 
To Edmund Earle of Gloftcr,feekc him out,vpon 
TheBritiihpartv: 6 vntimely death! death. 

-..if i He dyes. 

Edg. I know thee well,a feruiceable villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy Miftris, 

As badneffe would defirc. 

G/o. What is he dead i 

Edg, Sit you do wne father, reft you,lets fee his pockets, 

Thefe Letters that he fpeakes ofmaybemy friends, 

Hee s dead, I am onely forry he had no other dcathlman. 

Let vs fee, leauc gentle wax, and manners blame vs not. 

To know our enemies minds wee d rip their hearts, 

Their papers is more lawfull. 

tsf Letter. 

Let your reciprocal vowes be remembred , 

You haue many opportunities to cut hinu of, , 

If jour will want not , ttme andplucc wiH be fruitfully offered* 

There is nothing done : If he returns the Conqueror , 

Then am I the prifoner, and his bed my Iayle, 

From the loath'd warmth whereofdeliuer me , 

And Cupp ly the place for your labour. 

Your wife (fo 1 would fay) & your affeaionate feruant, 

- Conortll. 

£dg. O vndiftinguifirt fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my Brother: heere in the fands 
Thee lie rake vp, the poft yhlan&ified 
Of murtherous letchers,and in the mature time 
With this vngracious paper ftrike the light 
Of the death praftiTd Duke, for him tis well, 

That of his death and bufinefle I can tell. 

G/o.The King is m3d,how ftiffe is my vilde fcnlc. 

That rftand vp,and haue ingenious feeling 



The History of King Lear. 

Of my huge forrowes, better I were diftra#. 

So (bould my thoughts be fenced from my gteefes. 

And woes by wrong imaginations, lofc 

The knowledge of chcmfclncs. 

A ‘Drumme afarre of. 

£<&.Giue me your hand : 
farreoffmethinkes I hcare the beaten drum. 

Come Father He beftow you with a friend. 

Enter Cordelia , Kent , and Defter. 

Cor. O,thou good Kent , 

How (hall I liue and worke to match thy goodneite, 

My life will be too fhort.and euery meafure faile me. 

Kent. To be acknowledg’d Madam is ore-paid. 

All my reports go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. 

C" .Be better fuited, 

Thefe weeds are memories of thofe worfer houres, 
Iprethee put them off. 

Kent. Pardon roe deereMadam, 

Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent. 

My boone I make it that you know me not. 

Till time and I thinke meet. 

^V.Thenbeit fo:my Lord ho W does the king. 

Dolt. Madam fleepes ftill. 
for. O you kindc Gods, 

Cure this great breach in his abufed nature. 

The vntun’d and hurrying fenfcs,0 winde vp, 

Of this childc-changed Father. 

Dolt. So pleafe your Maiefty we may wake the King 
He hath flept long. 

Cor. Be gouern d by your knowledge.and proceedc 
Ith fway ofyour owne will: is he array’d ? 

Doff. I Madam,in the heauineffe of his fleepe. 

We put frefh garments on him. 

Kent. Good Madam be by when we do awake him, 
I doubt not of his temperance. 
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Cor.Vcry well. 

Vofl . Pleafc you draw neerc : louder the mufickc there. 
Car. Q my deere father, 

Rcftoration hang thy medicine on my lippe*, 

And let this kiflfe repairc thofc violent harmes 
That my two lifters haue in thy reuerence made. 

Kent. Kindc and deere Princelft. 

Car. Had you not bin their fathcr,thcfc white flakes 
Had challeng’d pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring vvindcs. 

To ftand againft the deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In the tnoft terrible and nimble ftrokc 

Of quickc erode lightning,to watch poor cPer du. 

With this thin helme PMine iniurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, (liquid haue ftood that night 
Againft my fire, and waft thou faine (poore father) 
Tohouill thee with fwineand rogues forlorne. 

In (hort and mufty draw ? Alack, alacke, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once. 

Had not concluded all. He wakes, fpeake tohinv 
Doft , Madam do you, tis fitted. 

C.How does my royaUord. ? how fares your maiefty 
Lear, You do me wrong to taken)? out a'th grauc, 
Thou art a foule in blifle, but l am bound 
V pon a wheelc of fire* that mine own? teares 
Do feald like molten Lead, 

CVr.Sir, know ye me ? 

Lear. Tire a fpirit I know, when did you dye* 
C«\Still,ftill,farre wide. 

Ttott. He’s fcarfe awakc,let him alone awhile. 

Lea, Where haue I bin? where am I ? fairc day light! 

1 am mightily abufd ;.I (liould ene dye with pity 
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay : 

I will not fwearc thefe are my hands, let’s fee, 

] fcclc this pin prickc, would I were affur’d of my con- 
Cor. O looke vpon me fir, (ditioti. 

And hold your hand* in benedi61ion ore me* 



No 
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No fir, youmuftnotkneclc. 

Zf^r.Pray do not mocke me :■ 

I am a very foolifh fond olde man, 

Fourefcore and vpward, and to dcale plainly, 

I fearc I am not perfect in my minde. 

Me thinkes I fhould know you, and know this man, 

Yet I am doubtfull r for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do no laugh at me. 

For (as I am a man) I thinke this Lady 
Jo be my childc Cordelia. 

Cor. And fo I am. 

Lear . Be your teares wet t Yes faith :T pray weepenot, 
jfyou hauepoifon for me I will drinkc it : 

I know you do not loue me, for your fillers 

Haue fas I do remember)done me wrong, > v 

You haue l'oroe caufc, they haue not. 

Cor. No caufc.no caufc. wnod .,.1 

Zwr. Am Iin France* >' it: . 

Kent. In your ownc kingdome fir. 

Lear. Do not abufe me. 

Doti. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee is 
cured m him, and yet it is danger to make him eucn ore the time 
hee has loft ; defire him to goc in, trouble him no more till fur- 
ther fctling. 

Cor. W»lt plcafe your Highneffc walke ? 

Lear. You muft beare with me : 

Pray now forget and forgine, 

1 am olde and foolifh. Extant* 

liwtti 'j'l 0 O tr 5T iAA\ 1 

Manet Kent and (gentleman. 

Cf«.Holds it true fir that the Duke of Cornwall was fo flainc ? 

iCewr.Moft certainc fir. 

Gent. Who is condu&or of his people? 

JCw/. As tis faid.thc baftard fonne of Glofter* 

GVwr. They fay Edgar his banilhi fonne,i$ with the Earle of 

K* Kent 
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Kent in Germany , 

Kent . Reportis changeable, tis time to looke about. 
The powers ofthekingdome approch apace. 

Cent. The arbitrement is like to be bloody.fare you well 
Kent My point and period will be throughly wrought. 
Or well,or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 

Enter Edmund, Regan y and their powers. 
3<*/?.Know of the Duke if hi* laftpurpofeholde. 

Or whether fince he is aduifd by ought. 

To change the courfe,he is full of alteration 
And felfc-reprouing.bring his conftantplcafurei 
Reg. Our fillers man is certainly mifearried. 

Baft.Tn to be doubtedMadam. . 

Reg.Novi fweet Lord,, 

Youknowthe goodneffe I intend vpon you ; 

T ell me truly,bu*then fpeake the truth, : 

Do you not loue my lifter ? . 

Baft . I honor’d loue*. > 

fyg.But hauc you neuer found my brothers way. 

To the forefended place? 

Baft, That thought abufes you. 

. Reg, I am doubtful! that you haae beene coniunft 
And bofom’d with her, as farre as we call hers, - r 
Baft Mb by mine honor Madam. 

‘Rpg. I neuer fhall endure her, 

Deere my Lord be not familiar with her. 

Baft. i at c me not, (he and the Duke her husbands 

*.>’ Enter Albany and Gonorill with troupes. 

Con, I had rather loolc the battell 
Then that lifter Ihould loofen him and me. 

tsilb. Our very louing lifter well be-met. 

For this I heare the King is come to hisdaughter 
With others, whom thcrigour of our State 
Forc’d to cry out. Where I could not behoneft - 

J ncucryct was valiant: for thisbulinefle 
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Ittoucheth vs, as France inuades our land 

Not bolds the king, with others whom 1 feare, 

Moft iuft and heauy caufes make oppole. 

Baft . Sir you fpeake nobly, 
jjeeyw. Why is this reafon’d ? 

Os.Combine together gainft the enemy, • 

For thefc domefticke doore particulars. 

Are not to queftion heere. 

vilb. Let vs then determine 
With the Ancient of warre on our proceedings. 

* Baft. 1 (hall attend you prefently at your Tent. 

^.Sifter youle go with vs ?^ 

Con. No. 

Reg. Tis moft cortuenient,pray you go with vs. 

Con. O ho, I know the Riddle,! will go. Exit 

Enter Edgar. 

Bdg. If ere your Grace had fpecch with one to poore, 

Heare me one word.* 

Alb.Wc. ouertake you, fpeake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battell, ope this Letter, 

If you hauc viftory let the trumpet founde 

For him that brought it, wretched though I feeme, 

1 can produce a Champion, that will proouc 
What Is auouched there. Ifyoumifcarry-, ' l ' " 

Your bulineffe of the world hath fo an end. 

Fortune loue you. ' ' 

Alb.Stay till 1 haue read the letter, 

Edg. I was forbid it, “ : : ; c,i " : 

When time (hall ferue let but the Herald cry, 

And lie appcarc agaitac. Sxit ' 

Alb. Why fare thee well, I will looke ore the paper. 

Enter Edmund. 

Baft, The enemy’s in view,draw vp your powers, 

Hard is thegueffe of their great ftrength and forces 
By diliget dilc6uery,but yourhaftis now Vrgd on vour 

K-3 <Aib* 
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Alb. We will greet the time. 

Baft. T o both thefe fitters haue I fworne ray loue, 

Each realous of the othcr,as the fting arc of the Adder, 

Which of them (hall I take, both one 

Or neither ; neither can be enioy’d 

If both rcmainc aliuc ; to take the Widdow, 

Exafperates, makes mad her lifter (foitorilly, .jfw 3- 

Andhardly fhall I carry out my fide j{; 

Her husband being aliue. Now then wec’l vfe 
His counteoauccfor the battelL, which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him deuife 
His fpeedy taking off : as for hi^mercie; 

Which he extends to Lear and to firdcliay 

The battell don«,*nd they within our power, j . 

Shall nearer fee his pardon .* for my ftatc 

Stands on me to defcnd,not to debate. Exit 



t^larupt, Enter the powers of France otter theftage, fordelta ; 



with her Father in her band,. 



;s»H 



l?:jo 1 



Enter Edgar and Clofter, 
rdjr.Hecre Father, take the fhadow ofthis.bufli , 

For your good hoj*ft: pray that the right may thriuc. 

Ifcuer I rcturnc to you againc, . 

lie bring you comfort, trsaiiajooy ~ x,t 

Clo . Grace go wich you fir. ;5 rf t:po,v odalo oFbmk; vioY 

Alarum and retreat. Enter Edgar. 

Edg. Away olde man, giue me thy handsaw-ay, 

King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter tjmey. 

Giue me thy haml, c-omc oq. . »f atmllicrfl stoh nytfW 
6Vo.No farther fir, a man may rot euen,heere. 

Edg. What in ill thoughts'agcn r Men muft endure, 

Their going hcnce,euen as their comming hither, 

Ripeneffe is all come on. \wui 

Enter Edmwd&itb ft^ar qnd gtffcjMprifoneru - 
&«/?. Some-officers take them jtway^flo,d ; guar, 4 ,., r ‘ h 

Vmillthcir greater plcafures beft be knowne 



Exit. 









The Hiftory of King Loot . 

That are to cenfure them. 

Cor. Wewrrnn the firft, .fcoL t!I t -;Iiow a near jd oil 

Who with beft meaning Hape incilrr’d the worft : 

For thee oppreffed King am v |caft downe. 

My felfc could elfc out-frownefalfc fortunesirowne. 

Shall we not lee thefe daughters, spid thefe lifters?- 
Lear. No, no, come let’s away to prifon, 

Wc two alone will fingiike birds i’th cage : 

When thou doft aske me bleffirig.Ilc kneele downc 
And askc of thee forgiuenefie : fo weell liue, 

And piay,and tell old tales.and laugh 
At gilded Butterflies, and hearc pooreRogues 
Talke of Court newes,. and weeltalke with them, too. 

Who loofes, and who wins ; wliofc in, whofc out ; 

And take vpon’s theiiiyftery ofthings,. 

As if we were Gods fpies : and weel weare out 
In a walld prifon, packes and feds of great oncs> 

That ebbe and flow by the Moone, 

A«^.Takc.themaw»y.;..;’ iisoq p or : ■ j .. ,t v 

Lear. Vponfuch 6crifi.ee* my .’ Cordell ) - irla i =. . ! v.i ■ ' ' 

The gods themfelues throw. iricenfe. Hauel eat/ght thee ? 

He that parts,v.s (hal|;bring a brand from heauen. 

And fire vs hence like Foxes, wipe thine eyes. 

The good flrall deuoure cm, flcach and felj-, 

Ere they fkall nuke vs wcepe ? Weetc fee cm ftaruc firft.' Exii 
Baft. Come hither Captaine, hearke. 

Take thou this note, go follow them to prifdn, 

One ftep I haue aduaneft thee, if thou doft as this inftruds thee. 
Thou doft make thy way to Noble fortunes : 

Know thou this, that men arc as the time is; 

To be tender minded does not become a fw.ord. 

Thy great employment will not bcare queftion, , 

Either fay thout do’t, orrhriue by othermeanes. 

CapMc doot my Lord. 

Baft, About it, and wit-e happy when thou haft done, 

Markc I fay inflantly, and carry jt fo 
As I haue fet it downc. 

Cap 
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The HiStcry 0} Kingtedr. 

Cap. I cannot draw a Cart, nor cate drycd oates/ 

If jt be mans wot ke, lie doo’t. 

Enter the Du\e,thetwo Ladies, vnd other /. 

AJb. Sir yon haue (hewnc to day your valiant ftraine, 

And Fortune led you well: you haue the Captiues 
That were the oppofites of this dayeffftrifee 
. W e do require then of y ou fo to v le them. 

As we (hall finde their merits;and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sir I thought it fit. 

To fend the olde and miferable King 

To fome retention* and appointed guard, * 

Whofc agehascharmes in it.whofe Title more. 

To pluckc the common bloffomes of his fide. 

And turne out impreft Launces in our- eyes 

Which do command them. With him 1 fentthcQueenc; 

My reafon all the fame, and they are ready, to morrow. 

Or at a further fpace, to appcarc where-you (hall hold 
Your Seflion at this time rw&fweate-ahthbleed. 

The friend hath loft his friind.and the beft quarrels 
Inthe hcate are.curft by thofe that fecle their (harpeneffc, ' 

The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requites a fitter place, 

Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubie£ of this warre, not as a brother. 

Reg. That’s as weflft t(o grace himv h*- : 

Methiftkes our pleafure fnould haue becne demanded 
Ere you had fpoke fo farre. He led our powers. 

Bore the Commifllon of my place and perfon, 

The which immediate may well ftand vp. 

And call it felfe yoflr brother. : " ni: - v *' ! . ' 

Con. Not fo hot : in his oWne grace he/doth exalt himfelte. 
More then in your aduancemcnt. 

Reg. In my right by me inuefted, he cohipeers the beft. 

Con. That were the moft.if he (hould husband you. 

iJr? .Iefters do oft proue Prophets, *' k 

“ Gontt, 





The History of King Lear . 

(7(W,HoIa,hola,that eye that told.you fo, lookt but a fquint. 

jftg.Lady I am not well.elfe I fhould anfwer 
From a full flowing ftomackc. Generali, 

Take thou my foldiers, prifoners, patrimony, 

Witneffc the world, that I create thee heere 
My Lord and mafter. 

Cc»,Meane you to enioy him then ? 

Alb. The let alone lies not in your good will. 

Haft. Nor in thine Lord. 

Alb. Halfe blooded fcllow,yes. 

Baft. Let the drum ftrike,and proue my title good. 

Alb. Stay yet,heare reafon : Edmund, l arreft thee 
On capitall trealon; and in thine attaint, 

This gilded Serpent : for your claime faire fitter,' 

1 bare it in the intereft of my wife, 

Tis (he is fubcontra&ed to her Lord, 

And I her husband comradidt the banes. 

Ifyou will marry,make your loue to me. 

My Lady is befpoke. Thou art arm’d Glofte* 

If none appearc to proue vpon thy head, 

Thy hainous, manifeft, and many treafons. 

There is my pledge, lie proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing leffe 
Then I haue heere proclaim’d thee. 

•fog.Sicke, 6 ficke. 

G’«».lfnoc,Ilenere tiuftpoyfon. 

'Baft. Thcr’s my exchange, what in the world he is, 

Thac names me traitor,villain-like he lyes, 

Call by thy Trumpet, he that dares approach 
On him, on you, who not,I will maintaine 
My truth and honor firmely. 

Alb. A Herald ho. 

'Baft. A herald ho,a herald. 

«^/£.Truft to thy Angle vertue,for thy foldiers 
All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their difeharge. 

Reg. This fickncffe growes vpon me. 

vtlb. She is not well>conucy her to my tent, 



tiiW 



Come 
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The Biftory ef Ktttg Lear. 

Come hither Herald, let the Trumpet found, and read our this. 
Cap. Sound Trumpet, 

Her. If any man of quality or degree, in the ho a ft of the Ar- 
my,will maintaine vpon Edmund, fuppofed Earle of Glocefter, 
that he's a manifold traitor, let him appeare at the thirde found 
of the Trumpet : he, is bold in his defence* 

Baft. Sound. Againe. 

Enter Edgar at the third found, with a trumpet before him, 
AW. Aske him his purpofes,why he appeares 
Vpon this call o’th trumpet ? 

Her. What are you? your name and quality? 

And why youanlwer this prefent fummons ? 

£dg. O know my name is loft by Treafons tooth : 
Bare-gnawne and canker-bit, 

Whe re is the aduerfary I come to cope with all ? 

Alb. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s he that fpeakes for £(6w#«^Earlc ofGloftet ? 
Baft. Himfclfe,what fayft thou to him ? 

Edg. Dr aw thy fword. 

That if my fpeech offend a noble heart, thy arme 
M ay do thee iuftice, heere is mine t 
Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue. 

My oath and profeflion. 1 proteft, 

Maugre thy ftrength, youth, pjaceand eminence, 

Deipight thy vi<ftor, fword, and fire new fortun d. 

Thy valor, and thy heart, thou art a traitor s 
Falfe to the gods,thy brother, and thy father, 

Confpicuate gainft this high illuftrious Prince,, 

And from th’extremeft vpward of thy head, 

To the defeent and duft beneath thy feet, 

A moft toad-fpotted traitor s fay thou no. 

This fword, this arme, and my beft fpirits. 

Is bent to proue vpon thy heart, whereto I fpeakc thou ly eft. 

Baft. In wifedome I fhould aske thy name, 
Butfincethyoutfidclookes fofaire and warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes, 

By right of knightrhoodl difdaine and fpurne. 



With 




TbcRiftory of King Lear. 

With the hell hatedly orc-turn'd thy heart, 

Which for they yet glance by,and fcarfely bruife* 

This fword of mine {hall giue them inftant way, 

Where they (hall reft for euer. Trumpets fpeakc, 

Alb. Saue him,faue him. 

Ow.This is meere pra<ftifeGloftcr,by the law of Armes 
Thou art not bound to offer an vnknowne oppofite. 

Thou art not vanquUht,but coufned and beguild. 

Alb. Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paper {hall I ftop 
it: thou worfe then any thing, reade thine owne euill. Nay, no 
cearing Lady .Ipcrcciue you kno w’c. 

Gen. Say if I do, the lawes are mine not thine, who ftiai araigp 
me for it. 

^.Monfter,knowft thou this paper > 

Con. A ske me not what I know. E'xit Gonorii » 

Alb. Go after her, (he’s defperate,gouerne her. 

‘Sdft.What you haue charg’d me with, that haue I done. 

And more, much more, the time will bringit out. 

Tis paft,and foam l: but what art thou that haft this fortune on 
me ? If thou beeft noble,I do forgiuc thee, 

Edg. Let’s exchange charity, 

I am no leffe in blood then thou art Edmund, 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar , and thy fathers fonne. 

The Gods arc iuft,and of our pleafant vertues 

Make inftruments to fcourge vs : the darke and vitious place 

Where he thee got,coft him his eyes. 

Baft. Thou haft fpoken truth, . 

The wheele is come full circkled,I am heere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophefie 
A royall noblencfie, I muft embrace thee, 

Let forow fplit my heart if I did euer hate thee or thy father. 
Edg, Worthy Prince I know it. 

Alb.VJhetc haue you hid your fclfe ? 

How haue you knowne the miferics of your father i 
Edg. By nurfing them my Lord, 

-ift a breefc tale,and when tis told. 

La 



ia jen i 
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7 ‘he jftB cry of King Lear, 

0 that my heart would burft.The bloody proc lamation 
To cfcape that followed me fo neere , 

<o our Hues fweetneffc, that with the paine of death 
Would hourely dye, rather then dye at once) 

Taught me to fhift into a mad-mans rags. 

To aflame a femblance that very doggcs difdain’d .* 

And in this habit met I my father with his bleeding rings. 
The precious ftones new loft ; Became his guide. 

Led him, begd for him, fau’d him from difpaire. 

Neucr (O Father) reueald my fclfe vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfe houre paft when I was arm’d. 

Not fure,thoughhopin g of this good fucceffe, 

1 askt his blefltng, and from fir ft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart 
Alacke too weakethe conflict to fopport, 

Twixt two extremes of paflion,ioy and greefe. 

Bur ft: fmUingly. 

Baft. This fpeech of yours hath mooued me. 

And (hall perchance do good, but fpeake you on* 

You looke as you had fomething more to fay. 

Alb. If there be any more more wofull,hold it in. • 
For I am almoft readie to diflolue. 

JE^.This would hauefeem’d a period to fuch 
As loue not forrow,but another to amplifie too much, 

V V ould make much more, and top extremity. 

Wbilft I wasbigin damor,canje there in a man. 

Who hauing feeneme in my worft eftate, 

Shund my abhord fociety: but then finding 
Who twas that fo indur’d, with his ftron^ armes 
He faftened on my necke.and bellowd out 
As hee’d burft heauen,threw me on my father. 

And told the pitteous tale of Lear and him. 

That euer care rcceiued, which in recounting 
His greefe grew puifant,and the firings of life 
Began to cracke twice,then the trumpets founded, 

And there 1 left him traunft. 

Alb . But who was this £ 

. . * '■ 

BSkK 











The Hijfory of King Lear* 

Edg.Kent fir, the banifht Kent, who in difguife, 

Followed his enemy king, and did him feruice . 

Improper fora flaue. 

Enter one with a bloody hptfe, 

C*wr.Helpe,helpe. 

%Alb. What kinde of helpe ? what mcanes that bloody knife t 
Cent. Its hot, it fmokes,it came euen from the heart o f - — 

Alb. Who man? fpeake. 

(yent.Yout Lady fir,your Lady ; and her After 
By her is poyfon’d: (he has confeft it. 

1 Baft. I was contracted co them both,all three 
Now marry in an inftant. 

^.Produce their bodies be they aliue or dead 
This iuftice of the hcauens that makes vs tremble. 

Touches not with pity. Enter Kent 

Edg. Here comes Kent fir. , • , , . 

Alb. O tis he, the time will not allow 
The complement that very manners vrges. 

Kent. I am come to bid my King and mafter aye good night. 
Is he nothecre? 

Alb. Great things of vs forgot. Speak e Edmund, where’s the 
king, and whcr*s Cordelia ? Sceft thou this obieCt Kent} 

The bodies ofConoriH & Regan are brought in, 

Kent. Alacke, why thus. » 

Baft, Hex. Edmund was belou’d: the one the other poifond for 
my fake,and after flew her felfe. 

Alb. Euen fo, couer their faces.. 

Baft.l pant for life : fome good I meane to dodefpight of my 
owne nature. Quickly fend, bee briefe,into the Caftlc for my 
Writ.tis on the life of Lear,bt on Cordelia : nay,fend in time. 
^/^.Run,run,Orun,' 

Edg. To who my Lord^who haththeoffice? 

Send thy token of repreeuc. 

A^.Well thought on, take my fword,giue it the Captaine. 
Alb. Haft tbee for thy life. 

Baft Me hath commiflion from thy wife & me, to hang Cor- 
delia in the prifon,and to lay the blame vpon herpvvn defpaire. 
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The Hittory oj King Lear. 

vtf/£.TheGods defend her,beare him hence a while. 

Enter Lear With Cordelia in hie armes, 

I,Mr.Howle,howle,howle,howle : O you are men of ftones. 
Had I your tongues ^nd cycs,I would vfe them fo. 

That heauens vault (houla cracke : O, (lie is gone for euer, 

1 know when ofie is dead, and when one liues, 

Shees dead as earth : Lend me a looking-glafle. 

If that her breath will mift and ftaine the (tone, (he then liues. 

Kent. Is this the promift end t 

Edg. Or image of that horror? Alb .Fall and ceale. 

Lear. Thin feather ftirs,fhe liues, if it be fo, it is a chance that 
do’s redeeme all forrowes that cuer I hauc felt. 

Kent A my good matter. 

Lear. Prethee away. 

Edg. Tis Noble Kent your friend. 

Lear. A. plague vpon you murdrous traitors all, I might haue 
faued her, now (hees gone for euer ; Cordelia , Cordelia, ftay a ti- 
tle. What ift thou fayft ? her voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
an excellent thing in women. 1 kild the flaue that was a hanging 
thee. Crfp.Tis true my Lords hce did. 

Lear. Did I not fellow 1 1 ha feenc the day, that with my bi- 
ting Fauchion I would hauemade them skip : I am old now,and 
thefe fame erodes lpoilc me. Who arc you ? Mine eyes are none 
o*th beft, He tell you ttraight. 

Kent. IfFortune bragd of two (he Ioued or hated, 

One of them we behold. 

Lear. Arc not you Kent i 

•KV/tf.The fame your feruant Kent, wher is your feruat Cains i ■ 

Lear. Hees a good fellow, I can tell that. 

Heel ftrike and quickly too.hecs dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good Lot'djI am the very man. 

Lear.Wt fee that ttraight. 

XVwr.That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad fteps. 

Lear .You are welcome hether. 

Kent Not no man elfe : All’s cheerelefle, darke, and deadly, 
Your cldeftclaughtcrshaue forc-doom’d thcmfclucs. 
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The Hiftory of King Lett* 

^nd defperatcly are dead. Lear. So I thinke too. 

Alb. He knowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 
That weprefent vs to him. 

Edgar Very bootlefle. Enter Cap taint 

fop: Edmund is dead my Lord. ’ 

Alb: Thats but a trifle heeret you Lords and Noble friends, 
know oar intent, what comfort to this decay may come, fhalbe 
applied : for vs we will refigne during the life of this old maiefty 
to him our abfolute power, you to your rights with boote, and 
fuch addition as your honors hauc more then merited, al friends 
(hall tafte the wages of their vertue,and allfoes the cup of their 
deferuings : O fee,fee. 

Lear. And my poore foole is hangd : no,nolife, why fhould 
a dog,a horfe,a rat haue life, and thou no breath at all ! O thou 
wilt come no more, neuerjneuer.neuer: prayvndo thisbutton* 
thanke you fir, 0,o,o,o,o. 

Edg. He faints,my Lord,my Lord. 

Lear: Breake heart.I prethc breake. 

Edg: Looke vp my Lord, 

Kent: Vex not his ghoft.Olet him paffc, 
he hates him much,that would vpon the wracke 
Ofthis tough world flretch him out longer. 

Edg: O he is gone indeed. 

Kent: The wonder is, he hath endured folong. 

He but vfurpt his life. 

Duke: Bcare them from hence,ourprefent bufineffe 
Is to generall woe : friends of my foule,you twaine 
Rule in this kingdomc, and the good ftate fuftaine. 

Kent: I haue a iourney fir, (bortly to go. 

My matter cals,and I niuft not fay no. 

Duke The waight of this fad time we mutt obay, 

Speake what we feelc.not what we ought to fay s 
The oldeft hauc borne moft.we that arc yong, 

Shall ncuer fee fo much, nor Hue fo long. 
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